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COUNT DE POLAND IN- CONTINUATION. | 


Neon ſequence of that facred vow 
1 had taken in the preſence of 
Gon, and my dear departed Saint, 
I immediately wrote to the Duke 
de Oboyne—t acquainted him with 
her death—I ſpoke as much of the 


deplorable fituation in which I dif- 
covered her, as I thought neceſ- 
ſary to reach his heart, and awaken 
him to repentance for the ſhare he 


B 3 had 


. 


6 COUNT DE POLAND. 

had in her diſtreſſes. My reflec- 
tions were not ſevere, but they 
reached his heart as I intended. It 
was many years before he recovered 


his former chearfulneſs—her_ me- 


mory became dear to him—he has 
ſhed a thouſand tears in my pre- 
ſence—he was never tired with heap- 
ing reproaches on himſelf for the 
unbrotherly treatment that drove her 
from our protection. The ſeverity 
of his own accuſations ſilenced my 


upbraidings; I could not add them 


to what he already fuffered; I en- 


deavoured, on the contrary, to ſof- 


ten his feelings of remorſe. I was 
for his own ſake charmed with the 


change in his diſpoſition, and re- 
| ſtored 


COUNT DE POLAND. 7 


ſtored him to all that tender e 


tion which by one act of cruel in- 


juſtice he had before forfeited. His 


wife, as ſhe had partaken of his 
crime, partook alſo of his peni- 
tence. At jirft, her preſence was 
hateful to me; but her unremitting 
endeavours to ſoothe my ſorrows, 


and convince me of her contrition, 


had the uſual effect on my ſoul ; 
I could no longer refuſe my efteem, 
where no means were neglected to 
engage it. On the moſt friendly 
terms, I lived with my brother and 


his family twelve years after the 
death of Maria; but I muſt now go 


back, and explain to you the cauſe 
that a ſecond time interrupted the 


harmony 
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8 COUNT DE POLAND. 


harmony which reigned among us, 
never—zever to be revived. 


| To keep the 1 repoſed in me 
not only ſecret from the Duke and 
his Ducheſs, but alſo from the pry- 
ing curiofity of common ſpectators, 
who could have no intereſt in our 
concerns, I took the following pre- 
cautions before I returned with the 
body to France. The firſt thing I did 
was, to give the name of Annanette, 
inſtead of De Poland, to the lovely 
child of my adoption. I have told you, 
that when I ſaw the good woman, 
who had a real claim to fat name 
giving me the moſt maving proofs 
of her love and attachment to u. 
infant, 


COUNT DE POLAND. 9 


infant, a ſudden deſign formed itſelf 


in my imaginations. This deſign 


was no other than to make her paſs 


for her parent, which would take 


off all ſuſpicion of my ſiſter's being 
her true mother; and the more I 
examined the propriety of this arti- 
fice, the more I approved it. 


Annanette was the daugh ter of a 
favourite ſervant my mother brought 
with her from England, who, hay- 


ing married in France, on her death- 


bed recommended this girl to the 
patronage of the Ducheſs. Anna- 
nette was but little older than my 
ſiſter, when her mother died, from 
which time ſhe was taken into the 


ſame 


10 COUNT DB POLAND. 


ſame nurſery, where ſhe received in 
common thoſe inſtructions that were | 


liberally. beſtowed on the mind and 


education of her young lady. Like 


her too ſhe was a Proteſtant, and 
too faithful to forſake the fortunes 


of her miſtreſs, even in their black- 
eſt aſpect. Her accompliſhments 


were ſuch as would have fitted her 


for the ſuperintendance of children, 


whoſe improvement in polite ac- 


quirements might have been the 
firſt object of a parent's care, nor 


was ſhe leſs qualified to teach the 
more unmodern leſſons of morality 
and honour, which, in the judgment 
of thing people, are ſtill more eſ- 
timable. It is in education, as it is 

In 
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" COUNT DE POLAND. II 


in Jie many things are uſeful — 
many more we call neceſſary; but 
few only are abſolutely eſſential. 


Convinced that my utmoſt re- 
ſearches would never lead me to the 
diſcovery of a perſon more properly 
qualified for the governeſs of my 
dear infant, I did not heſitate to 
confer on her a ſtill more intereſting 
title. I knew it was an indulgent 
truſt, and confidence I could ſafely 
repoſe in her- knew ſhe would 
abuſe neither. Aſſured ſhe would 
preſerve the character of a mother, 
without forgetting her ſtation of a 
ſervant, I delayed not to fignify my 
intention, The manner in which 

ſhe 


<. 
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ſhe accepted this important charge 
made me applaud the reſolution ! 
had taken in her favour—ſenſibility, 
joy, and gratitude, were the only 
emotions ſhe betrayed. It is eaſily 
perceived, by the eye of obſerva- 
tion, from whence the paſſions de- 
rive their ſource. I was pleaſed to 
ſee that in her they ſprung not from 
the adulterated fountain of ſelf-in- 
tereſt, but from the genuine friend- 
ſhip ſhe entertained for her late lady, 
as well as from an unbounded af- 
fection for my little darling. She 
was not exalted in her own opinion; 
it was the proſpect of never being 
ſeparated from that dear child which 
ſent out her expreſſions of tranſport 
| with 
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Vith ſo great velocity, as almoſt 


over-powered me by their force— 
I filently bleſſed Heaven for direct- 
ing my choice, and turned away to 
prevent being further oppreſſed by 
this grateful creature's acknowledg- 
ments. 


Having zow ſettled every thing 
with Aunanette, I took a lodging for 
her far removed from the houſe I had 
hired before; and making a conſider- 


able preſent to the poor woman who 


had hitherto nurſed my beloved 
charge privately, removed Annatte 
and the little one to their new habi- 
tation. I would have got another 


nurſe, to ſupply the place of her, 


whom fear of having my ſcheme 
Vo. III. C detected, 
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14 COOUNT DE POLAND. 


detected, had forced me to diſmiſs; 
but the fictitious mother aſſuring 
me, it was the cuſtom to wean chil- 
dren of her age, and that Mademoi- 


felle was ſo healthy, that ſhe would 


anſwer with her life for the conſe- 


quences—1I ſubmitted to her opinion. 


The lodgings to which I conveyed 


thein were neat and convenient. I 


allowed her two women ſervants 


and a footman, which the was to 
provide in her own name, or rather 
the name of Arlington; which, by 

my orders, ſhe had aſſumed, and by 
which I ſhall for the future diſtin- 


guiſh her, as you will, in the re- 


mainder of my relation, know my 
_ own dear child by that of Annanette. 


My 


— 


COUNT DE POLAND. I5 


My motives for this fneſſe muſt 


be obvious—in giving her the name 


or her ſuppoſed mother, which 


name was familiar to the ear of my 
brother, I entirely excluded him 
from ſuſpicion, and forwarded a de- 
ception innocent in its deſign, and 
by circumſtances rendered unavoid- 
able. After having ſettled my little 
family, the miſtreſs of which was to 
paſs for a widow of genteel fortune, 
I embarked, with the remains of 
my deareſt ſiſter, for her native coun- 
try. Oh, Sir ham! Oh, Lady 


Edgerton ! I was the ſincereſt mourner | 


that ever followed virtues like her's 
towards the dreary ſepulchre—that 
cold inhoſpitable manſion, which in- 
cloſes the brighteſt perfections with 
| C2 the 
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the ſame indifference as it does the 
wretched carcaſe ſtained with crimes. 
and defaced by vicious purſuits.— 
The Duke de Oboyne had written to. 
requeſt the body might be brought 
to his palace, which I thought it 
improper to oppoſe, ſeeing the diſ- 
trated ftate of his mind when he 
fignified his inclications. 


Permit me to draw a veil over 
this part of my narrative: ill as he 
has fince requited my tenderneſs, I 
cannot even now reflect on the ago- 
nies I ſaw him ſuffer at our ſolemn 
entrance, without being too much 
ſoftened for a brother whom my 
own wrongs tell me I ought to 
throw from my affection. It will 

not 
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not be—I have a ſomething in my 
nature repugnant to hate I cannot 
hate the Duke de Oboyne—but I will 
fly from him-!I will avoid him as 
the declared enemy of my 18 0 


My Maria's aſhes were Waben 
in the tomb of her anceſtors; they 
were depoſited in all the oſtentatious 
pomp of funeral magnificence; my 
brother directed it; he thought he 
could not be too profuſe. Alas! 


why this profuſeneſs? why thoſe 


immenſe ſums ſquandered to carry 
that poor body back to its parent 
earth, which, when living, was ſuf⸗ 
fered to pine in miſery, to languiſh 
in neglect, and, laſt of all, to reſign 


its being to the reſiſtleſs claim of 


C-3 poverty? 
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18 COUNT DE POLAND. 


poverty? Not long after her inter- 


ment, when I could venture to ſpeak 
on the ſubjet, without dread of 
ſceing the Duke relapſe into thoſe 


terrors of conſcience which had 


alarmed me for his ſenſes, as ſoon 
as I ſaw him tolerably compoſed, 1 
ſpoke to him of the great obligati- 
ons my ſiſter owed, before and du- 
ring her illneſs, to Annanette. I 
told him ſhe was now the widow of 
a private Engliſh gentleman ; that 
he was left in narrow circumſtances, 
with a child to maintain; and, at 
the ſame time, declared my inten- 
tions of ſending for them to France, 
that I might have an opportunity of 
returning ſome of thoſe vaſt debts. 
of kindneſs the worthy creature 

4 had, 
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had, to the utmoſt of a very limited 
power, communicated to her unfor- 
tunate miſtreſs; adding, that every 
mark of favour I could beſtow on 
Mrs. Arlington, or her infant, I 
ſhould always conſider as a recom- 
penſe inadequate to her unparalleled 
fidelity. He heard me with more 
compoſure than I had reaſon to ex- 
pet. You have a noble mind, my 
dear Count, ſaid he-] adore your 
goodneſs; then catching my hand, 
and graſping it with fervour, you 
muſt not (continued he) refuſe me 
the comfort of ſharing with you in 
rewarding this friend of our deareſt 
Maria. Oh, my ſiſter ! my fiſter ? 
(he exclaimed,) with niy whole for- 
tune would I purchaſe the remem- 
brance 


— — 
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Wy |: brance of one—one ſingle act of ten- 
| derneſs adminiſtered to thee in the 
ſeaſon of thy adverſity De Poland 
ap and Annanette, of all thy numerous 
=. friends and followers, are thoſe only 
5 who can cheriſh thy idea without 
. remorſe, without terror. He groaned 
1 as he ſaid this; then turning to the 
| Ducheſs, —tell me, I charge you, 
Madam, why this dear ſiſter, this 
amiable ſufferer, was driven from her 
paternal habitation, which ſhould 
have been her ſanctuary againſt mis- 
fortune. His wife was incapable of 
anſwering a queftion ſo unexpected; 
ſhe burſt into tears, and retired haſ- 
tily, to avoid the angry glances with 
which he fternly ſaluted her. I 
interpoſed; I happily convinced him 
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COUNT DE POLAND. 21 


his reſentment was unſeaſonable ; 


he heard me with patience, and at 


length condeſcended to follow the 


5 Ducheſs. I was ſoon after deſired 


to join them in her dreſſing- room; 
they had both been in tears; but 
nothing like reproach any more eſ- 
caped his lips. She ſent out a look 
which conveyed to me her thanks 
for the part I had acted, and told 
me, in a whiſper, ſhe would give 


the world to be more worthy of my 


friendſhip. 


We now renewed our former con- 
verſation, when the Duke perſiſted 
in his reſolution of joining in the 
ſupport of Mrs. Arlington and her 
infant, I did not think proper to 

exaſperate 
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exaſperate him, by refuſing abſo- 
lately what he inſiſted on with a 
warmth ſo peremptory. I menti- 
oned a trifling yearly allowance, 
which terms, with the utmoſt diffi- 
culty, I at laſt prevailed on him to 
accept, though, at the ſame time, 
he declared his gratitude ſhouid ne- 
ver be confined to ſo narrow a com- 
paſs. My principal reaſons for giv- 
ing him any hand in this affair, were 
theſe: firſt, not to diſoblige him; 
ſecondly, by allowing him to aſſiſt 
me in the ſupport of Arlington, I 
ſecured my plan from detection; I 
alſo raiſed my brother's character; 
by laying in his way an opportunity 
to obliterate, by his goodneſs to the 
favourite ſervant of his neglected 
ſiſter, 


COUNT DE POLAND. 23 


Jager, the aſperſions by which it 
W had been marked on her account, — 
and laſt, not leaſt of all, the honour 
this public countenance of her well- 
remembered domeſtic would reflect 
on the memory of my ever-loved, 
ever-regretted Maria. 


My meaning was not to keep him 
ignorant of the young De Poland's 
being his niece, longer than till I 
had ſeen her eſtabliſhed in the world, 
eſtabliſhed under the protection of 
a huſband, who would openly de- 
fend her in thoſe privileges which 
I was forced to maintain by ſtealth 
and by contrivance. I argued with 
myſelf in this manner—though 1 
conceal her birth from the Duke, 


he 
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24 COUNT DE POLAND. 


he will not be debarred her conver- 
ſation; nature, no doubt, will find 
her way to his heart long before it 
is proper to inform him of the near 
relation that intitles her to his af- 


I looked forward with pleaſure 
when I ſhould be at liberty to divulge 
my ſecret, to preſent him with a 
niece, who, if ſhe inherited half her 
mother's virtues, would be an ho- 
nour to his family. My ſiſter's com- 
mand of ſilence extended no fur- 
ther than to the infant ſtate of her 
daughter; I thought the Duke ſo 
truly ſenſible of his error, ſo truly 
penitent ſor its conſequences, that 
I had not the leaſt fear of his reſent- 
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ing my concealment or her injunc- 
tions, when he ſhould be acquainted 


without reſerve by what they were 


occaſioned. It was never my de- 
fign to receive the child and her 
official parent into my family; I 
rather choſe to provide them a houſe 
near my own, ſo near that I might 
continually keep the former under 
my eye, and inſpe& the conduct 
of the latter. By this means I ſe- 
cured to myſelf all the advantages I 
could propoſe, had they lived under 
my roof, without laying myſelf 
open to the cenſure of a world too 
much inclined, if our actions will 
admit of a double ſenſe, to have 
fixed that which will do the leaſt 
honour to our reputations, 


Vol. III. D When 
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When every ching was ready for 
their reception, I returned to fetch 
them from England ; I could not 
truſt my angel to croſs the water 
under any other protection but my 
own; and the pretence I made to 
my brother for this expedition was, 
ſome buſineſs I had left unſettled 
when I was laſt in that country.— 
In all the duplicity in which I 
was by neceſſity involved, my heart 
never reproached me on any other 
| occaſion; I could have died rather 
than have ſubmitted to have called 
in the aſſiſtance of art, though by 
ſuch an auxiliary I might have 
gained the univerſe. Deception in 
the affair on which I was embarked, 
was become a duty; I owed it to 
Heaven ; 
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Heaven ; I owed it to my ſiſter; 1 


owed it to my conſcience; I was 
not acting in oppoſition to its ſacred 
dictates, when I condeſcended to me- 
thods which, in their common na- 
ture, are indefenſible. 


The Duke de Oboyne offered to 
accompany me to Britain, but I had 
many reaſons for waving his propo- 
ſal; he made it only to do me plea- 
ſure, and J had no difficulty in diſ- 
ſuading him from his purpoſe. A 


violent inclination to ſee again my 


darling child hurried me from 
France; the ſame impatience would 
not ſuffer me to take any repoſe af- 
ter I landed at Dover. I arrived 
there at an unſeaſonable hour of the 

D 2 night; 
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night; but no hour then appeared 
unſeaſonable. I ordered a carriage 
the moment I reached the inn; and 
as ſoon as it could be got ready, 
poſted forward with more compo- 
ſure of mind than when I meaſured 
the ſame road in purſuit of that dear 
ſiſter whoſe fate was now determined. 


In all the various afflictions by 
which my life has been diſtinguiſh- 
ed, I have ever found the horrors 
of ſuſpenſe were more inſupporta- 
ble, than when the event I have moſt 
dreaded has amounted to certainty : 
with that intolerable load am I now 
burthened; and it is more than 
Probable I am doomed to bear it 
about me with the remnant of my 


unhappy 
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SS. 


unhappy days. It was about half 
an hour after eight in the morning, 
when I was ſet down at that houſe 
in which I had depoſited my trea- 
fure: like a miſer, on viſiting his 
r hoard, ſo I felt myſelf agitated with 
N a thouſand fears that death, or ſome 

other deſpoiler, might have entered 

my dwelling, and robbed me of my 
- ſoul's riches. The eager knock I 


's gave ſignified the arrival of a gueſt 
- impatient for admittance; Arlington 
ſt underſtood it; ſhe came herſelf to 
he the door; her countenance ſpoke all 
v well; ſhe had a preſentiment it was 
an me, yet ſcreamed with ſurprize; her 
it joy was ſo great, that ſhe could not 
1y bid me welcome; however, ſhe 


y made up for her filence to the thou- 
D 3 ſand 
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39 COUNT DE POLAND. 


ſand queſtions I aſked her, by lead- 
ing me inſtantly to the ſweet 2 
of my * 


1085 I ſtood with more than pater- 
nal fondneſs gazing on the little An- 
nanette, who reſted her lovely cheek 
on the downy pillow of repoſe, un- 
diſturbed by thoſe cares from which 
the infant ſtate is alone exempted, I 


contemplated her with ſuch exulting 


rapture, that if ever I was acquainted 
with true happineſs, it was at the 
inſtant I deſcribe. Arlington, who 
had by this time found the uſe of 


her tongue, began to evince, by ex- 


preſſions, thoſe honeſt grateful ſen- 
timents which were better explained 
by the ſenſibility that had before 


occaſioned 
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W occaſioned her ſilence. I was afraid 
the ſound of her voice would have 
awakened my charmer, and defeated 
my preſent enjoyment I beckoned 
with my finger—ſhe took the hint, 
ſhe anſwered it by laying one of her's 
on her lips. I had imperceptibly 
crept cloſe to the bed- ſide; my tran- 
ſports were ungovernable; I could 
no longer reſiſt their impulſe. Bend- 
ing one knee on the floor, I laid my 
| face cloſe to that of the innocent 
> WW babby, and ventured gently to put 
my mouth to her forehead. How 
 WMoften, how apt are we to condemn 
in others what we do ourſelves with- 
out a ſcruple. I had checked Ar- 
lington for a whiſper, and the next 
moment committed a greater abſur- 

dity, 


ted mY 
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dity. Notwithſtanding all my cau- 
tion not to have her diſturbed, my 6 | 


touch effected it; ſhe lifted up her 
long dark eye-laſhes that concealed 
from my view ſuch eyes as nothing 
but the finiſhed beauty of her mo- 


ther's ever equalled... Smiling, ſhe 


opened them; her ſmiles were hea- 
venly; they diſcovered a thouſand 
dimples. that adorned a face fairer 
than the pure linen which covered 
the pillow on which ſhe reſted, whoſe 
whiteneſs ſeemed a foil to the deli- 
eacy of her complection. The mo- 
ment ſhe ſaw Arlington, (for I had 
moved to a little diſtance, that ſhe 
might not be frightened at the ap- 
pearance of a ſtranger) ſhe began to 
talk in a language of her own, but 

in 
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Wn a voice ſo muſical as I could have 
Hiſtened to for ever without ſatiety, 
7 at the ſame inſtant ſhe extended her 
lovely arms, which appeared to be 
formed of the pureſt marble, and 
g executed by the maſterly finger of 
- {WH proportion. Arlington, who under- 
ie ſtood her pretty jargon, was taking 
- her from the bed, when, no longer 
d i able to hide myſelf, I ſtepped for- 
er ward, and, in her night-cloaths, 
d received her to my boſom. 


15 My God! what were then my 
»- extatic emotions? If a parent could 
14 feel more for a child of his ſoul's 
he] affections, for his only, his darling 
p- offspring, I would not be that pa- 
to] rent for the univerſe; any degree of 
ut fondneſs 
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fondneſs that could exceed what 10 3 
felt, would have been inſupporta- 
ble; but I think I may aver, it was | 3 
not in the power of poſſibility to ex- 
ceed it. Inſtead of turning away, or ö 
ſhewing any ſurprize, (as I had ap- 
prehended) ſhe received my careſſes 
as if ſhe had known they came from 
her only friend, who was to ſupply 
the place to her of father, mother, 
every dear, every tender relation. She 
played with my face, ſhe entangled 
her fingers in my hair but, amongſt 
all her love- inſpiring actions, that 
which moſt delighted me was an in- 
voluntary motion of her little hands, 
for, laying them ſpread on my breaſt, 
ſhe ſeemed to be taking poſſeſſion of 
my heart in form. 


The 
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The idea charmed me!] kiſſed 
er eyes, her. forchead, and each 
| cheek by turns promiſed none 
| ſhould ever ſupercede—none ever 
diſpute with her the property ſhe 
aid her claim to. 


From her nurſery I went to the 
room where my breakfaſt was pre- 
3 but I waited till Arlington 
Inad dreſſed and reſtored to me my 
infatuating cherub, before I would 
take any refreſhment. The moment 
ſhe was brought in, ſhe ſhewed as 


much eagerneſs to fly from Arling- 
ton's arms into mine, as I did to re- 
f ceive her from them. It was with 

difficulty that I could force the hum- 
« ble creature to fit down in my pre- 
ſence 
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ſence even whilſt ſhe poured out the . 
coffee; but telling her with a ſmile, | Wn 
ſhe muſt learn to ſubmit to the forms 
of her preſent, and forget her former 
ſtation, ſhe took her place, tho' not 
without feeling ſo much confuſion } 
at her own conſequence, that, tho 
her timidity demanded my appro-# 
bation, it alſo beſpoke my pity. Þ ; 


I was ſo much devoted to my An- | 
nanette, who ſat ſmiling and prattlingſ 
on my knees, that if I had not pur- 
poſely avoided adding to Arlington's 
uneaſy reſtraint, I ſhould have had 
no leiſure the whole time I was at 
breakfaſt, to direct my looks to- ) 

bi 
wards the table—but the rattling of 


| cups, the fall of the lid from the 
tea-| 
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e Pes, and ome other aciflig e- 
1 cidents, told me plainly enough, ſhe 
WS would not ealily recover from the 
aicorder of her ſpirits on being ob- 
WT liged to exhibit in her new charac- 
.. 1 know you will forgive me. 
| my dear Sir William. I know, Lady 
1 Eagerton too will forgive me, for 
having engaged yaur attention ſo 


| 


1 long, on a ſubject which, however 


intereſting to myſelf, is by no 
means material to my narrative.— 

Should I go on thus dwelling on 
every incident impreſſed upon my 


your patience, and wear away my 
| OWN abilities, to conclude the re- 
mainder of my wonderful underta- 
king. Wonderful it may be called 
. E in 


= 
of 
ne 
a- 


memory, I ſhould at laſt tire out 
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in a man of my years, of my infir- | 3 
mities, who fits down, like a noye- | 4 


liſt, to relate his own adventures. = 


written with the pen of gction—1 
groan under the certainty of its be- bo: : 
ing authentic. 58 

CONTINUATION, 


I broke off abruptly ; my phyſi- 


cians entered my apartment; their 


departure leaves me at liberty to pro · 


ceed. I ſtaid only a ſhort time in 


London, and arrived at Paris the 


eleventh day after I quitted it; [ 


then conducted Arlington to the 


Houſe appointed for her reſidence; 


and tenderly embracing my little 
traveller, 


COUNT DE POLAND. 39 


traveller, (who had ſuffered no in- 
convenience from the voyage or 
Journey) went to viſit: my brother. 
The Duke appeared ſurprized at the 
ſhortneſs of my abſence, and pleaſed 
that I had brought with me the per- 
ſon in the world who, he ſaid, was 
moſt intitled to our protection. To 
my protection more particularly, is 
& the intitled, my dear Count, (added 
ſi- he) ſhe has ated, as far as was in her 
ir power, the part I ſhould have per- 
o · formed to our ſuffering ſiſter. Men- 
in tion no more (continued he) the 
he trifling allowance you ſpoke of when 
11 laſt we talked upon the ſubject, men- 
the tion it no more, unleſs you mean to 
ce; humble me till lower than I am al- 
tl ready humbled by my own torturing 
er, D 2 reflections 
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refletions—accept-of two thouſand li 
livres a year, inſtead of five hundred, 1 
for the uſe of Mrs. Arlington. Do 
this, Count, or I muſt relinquiſſ all 
friendſhip with a brother who will | 
not admit me to ſhare with him in 
one act of generoſity, of juſtice, and 
of gratitude. My former reaſons for 
not contradicting his requeſt pre- 
vented me now from oppoſing it. I 
was pleaſed with his' warmth, nor 
did I regret the handſome proviſion 


E | he intended to beſtow on the ſup- 
| poſed mother of my adopted infant, 


who I determined ſhould be brought 
up with all the elegance and ſplen- 
dor due to her birth, to her con- 
nections, to her future expectations, 
but, above all, due douhly due to 
the 
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cke misfortunes of her amiable, ill- 
ated parent. 


The Duke De Oboyne's liberality 
would make him over-look my pro- 
fuſeneſs ; profuſe I deſigned to be 

W nothing of expence was to be with- 
held in accompliſhing the ſcheme I 
had projected; he could not poſſibly 
murmur at any ſeeming extravagance 
in my conduct, for which his own 
example became my precedent.— 
From thoſe motives I cloſed with 
his propoſal, and we ſettled this af- 


, fair to our mutual ſatisfaction. The 
Z | Ducheſs, being preſent when this 
N matter was adjuſted, was ſo far from 
2 diſapproving my brother's. intenti- 
x ons, that with tears ſtealing down 


E 3 her 


the ſupport of the common friend 


brother was ſtill more affected; he 
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er eks, as a proof of my have 

| | bp... 


ing forgiven her former ſeverity, ſhe 
deſired I would accept from her five 


hundred livres in addition to the in- 
come propoſed by the Duke towards 


of their family. I was equally 
moved with the ſelf-accuſation con- 
tained in this requeſt, as by the ge- 
neroſity of ſoul it diſeovered. My 


caught one of her hands, and put- 
ting it into mine, Is it poffible, 
Count, (ſaid he) ſo much ſweetneſs 
fhould plead in vain? I did not re- 
ject the offered hand, but T faw he 
was going to ſpeak, and I would not 
interrupt him. I fear, (ſaid he) it 
is a falſe tenet in our church, that 

g teaches 


beaches us Catholics cannot be toe 
4 Pee, or ufe any improper mode 
3 in bringing over heretics to their 
own opinions -you have not been 
1 blinded by prejudice'; if dur minds 
nad been as enlarged; or our reaſon 
W as unobſcured as yout's, Count, we 
W might at this time have all been 
* happy. I fay nothing in defence of 
S myſelf; but ſurely, brother, ſome in- 
W dulgence i ts due, if not to me; to the 
errors of my wife, whoſe only fault 
has proceeded from wiſhing to be tob 

perfect. Embrace her, Count, tell 
her ſhe is pardoned, and confer a laſt- 
ing obligation on us both. There 
was no withſtanding, t there Was nd 
reſiſting ſo foreible an attack on my 
tender paſſions; her own ſenſibility 


had 


CR 
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had already ſoftened the 1 4 4 
my heart held againſt her, and the 4 
Duke's pathetic addreſs compleated WW 
their conqueſt. I did as my bro- 8 | 
ther deſired; I embraced. the Du- il 
cheſs, and aſſured her of my friend- 43 
ſhip, but refuſed her offered bounty 

in ſach a manner as gave her no 
—_ of diſpleaſure. 4 


The reſt of the day we ſpent to- 
gether with the ſame ſocial harmony 
which, for twelve years following, 
fuffered no interruption,. nor did the 
Ducheſs ever after give me reaſon to 
ſuppoſe ſhe was infincere in her ſor- 
row for the fate of my ſiſter, or in 
the profeſſions of ag ſhe made 
to myſelf, 


In 


In the evening before Iwent home, 
9 looked! in on my little family, and 
4 pound Arliagram employed in the 
, l Wnotherly office of undreſſing her in- 
ent. Ananette ſprung towards me 
e moment I came near her; ſhe 


Wntreat I would take her in my arms. 
Et lington told me it was time Made- 
Vvoiſelle was in bed; but, notwith- 
Nanding all ſhe could ſay, I diverted 
he child and myſelf a full hour—in 
oſſing her up and down counting 
he buttons on my coat holding her 
ap to the window, and dancing her 
defore a glaſs. Her livelineſs, and 
he exertion of her feet in the laft 
xerciſe, began to fatigue me; I re- 
igned her to Arlington ; 1 promiſed 

| ta 


mn 
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held out her hands, ſhe ſeemed to 
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to return the next morning, and 1 
charged her not to let my charmer 
lie in bed too long, that I might find 
her ready to receive me at an each ff 
hour. The remainder of that night! 
paſſed almoſt without ſleep; I got into i 
a train of reflections, which are thel „ bb 
profeſſed enemies of repoſe; - again 
and again I thought over every turn- * 
ing, every winding in the road be- 8 1 
fore me, arranged over and over my 
whole plan of operations with exaa 
preciſion. My ideas grew roman- 1 
tic; I turned caſtle- builder, andi | 
raiſed ſuch airy. edifices of happineſiſ 
as, had they ſtood: on a real founda- 
tion, would have repaid. me for all 
the malice, all the acrimony, with 
which fortune has delighted to pui- 
ſue 


has th. LS Aid 
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ſue me. Why do ] foreſtall my dif- 
W ppointments, when I know in their 

N oper places they will come too faſt 

n the friendly boſoms into which I 
i our them: they are always next my 
houghts; I am never a moment 
diſengaged from their obtruſion. 


he next morning after this ſleep- 
4 leſs night, I found my bloſſom hand- 
ſomer and more engaging than ever, 
waiting to give me the early recep- 
N tion 1 had beſpoke the preceding 
Wevening. The fine laces which ſur- 
E rounded her lovely face, boſom, and 
hands, gave it a look of peculiar 
grace — of peculiar elegance: in 
ſhort, Arlington had that day. ex- 
hauſted all her taſte in dreſs, to 


render 
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render her little: „ complerh 
charming; which, from a circum- 
ſtance that followed, pleaſed weint. 
nitely. I had juſt informed Arlin gion 
of her obligations to the Duke De 
Obeyne, when one of my ſervant: 
brought me the billet annexed. | 


BALLET. 


My 5 3 and I have taken poſ- 
ſeflion of your houſe, and do not 
deſign to give it up till you let us 
know we have: your permiffion to 
' viſit the good woman who i is 1ntitled} 
to our affectionate regards: remem- 
ber, we take no denial; we muſt ſee 
and welcome her to France. Was 
it fair, Count, to ſteal this march 
upon 
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upon your friendsd Our ſcheme 
was formed after you left us laſt 
night; your early hours have de- 
feated all our intentions bid us fol- 


low you, and 1 | ſeal | your 3 
: WP 


- * 
i 4 * * * | 4 


= As ſoon ae had 2 my eye over 
the contents, I took up à pen, and 
ſent back by. the ſame n this 
anſwers * 
Wo © 
A N s W E R. 

My hauſe i is honoured by the re- 
ception of its preſent poſſeſſors; but 
as they ſeem to deſire a pretence to 
leave it, let them follow the bearer 
of this, and their condeſcenſion 


Vor. III. F ſhall 


duct them; but 1 


90 cCounT DE For3nvg, — |. 
ſhall be rewarded by the thanks of 1 
their worthy penſioner ; and, if i in. 0 
her uſual good humour, by the bo 
ſmiles of a lovely infant, the moſt 9 
engaging of all chilgren. 1 _— 
8 — Px Por aw. 
 Inflesd of ſending his note, I 
ſhould haue . in perſon to con- 
foreſaw I had a 
difficult taſæ to perform, which 
would detain me where I was, and 
find me full employment till their 
arrival. I was not miſtaken; for no 
ſooner had 1 made known the ho- 
nour intended her, than I thought 
the poor creature would have ex- 
pired under the various aſſaults of 
ſurprize, 


= 
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ſurprize, terror, and confuſion, 
bad but juſt. got over her timid re- 
WW hutance to fit in my preſence; ſhe 
Vas but barely able to ſupport it 
with tolerable compoſure. It hap- 
pened as 1 expected ; the thoughts 
of appearing” before the Duke 
and Ducheſs made her relapſe 
into all her former frights, which 
nothing but the fear of JE 
me could have ſo far conquered, 
as to prevail on her to promiſe he 
ſhould anſwer my ſummons, when 
ever I thought proper to order her 
attendance. Having gained this 
. point, and adviſed her to exert ſoma 
fortitude, that ſhe mi gh t receive with 
leſs pain to herſelf a diſtinguith- 
ing mark of favor, which would 
: Pl be 


COUNT, DE POLAND. 


be highly fattering to almoſt any 1 
other woman; T then told her, if 
ſhe pleaſed, ſhe might retire till 1 


ſaw it neceſſary for her to return.— 
With an air full of humility, ſhe 


ſeized on the liberty I had granted | ö 


her, offering to take the child with 
her; but I bade her leave it with me, 


and away ſhe. hurried, as if afraid 


my viſitors would come upon her 


before ſhe ſhould have the power of 


king her eſcape. 


My fondneſs for Aunanetts could 
not be declared too early, or too 
publickly; to have concealed it, or 
dealt out my favours by ſtealth, was 
below the dignity of her real quality, 
which I then imagined would be 
one 


| Loo?! Wt. 


2d 


one a brought to light, and de-. 
erading to that amazing fund of 
1 ove which, on all occaſions, EL ſhould 


make it my glory to publiſh for the 


: 
1 WY feet orphan of my care. Theſe 
h 


vith her when I diſmiſſed Arlington ; 


8, 
id 


of my attachment, to prevent their 
being after ſurprized or diſappointed 
at the lengths I ſhould be carried in 
her education and future proviſion, 


» Arlington had been gone but a 
ſhort time from the room, when the 
Duke and Ducheſs entered it. The 
arſt objeſt that engaged their at- 


en Dr POLAND. 53 | 


were "my reaſons for not parting . pe 


I reſolved "that, my brother and his 
: 4 ife, at their firſt entrance into the 


houſe, ſhould witneſs the ſtrength 1 


E 3 tention 


„ of 
barer Aus. ” 


cou 


98 n was my charmer Ahe od 3 
' , F <itting ; at my ſide on a pillow of M 
| [1 a ſopha, playing with my watch, 1 

Chain, which I had taken from ny 

„ pocket to amuſe. her. My God! 
they exclaimed, in the tone and atti- 
| n 9 a ' tude of aftoniſhment. What an an- 
[ | * "gel! cried the Ducheſs.” My bros 
Wi @ ©» 2 ſtood ſtill; he did not advance 
„ >a ſtep after he had once fixed his 


N 4 "eyes on my. beloved. What have 
Il „ *$. we here, Count?—ls it a real child; 
| 4 or is it the production of art which 

| b you have procured. to deceive out 


| 
| | fſenſes ? If the latter, whoever was 
| | the artiſt. deſerves to have his works 


| immortalized. Such of his works 
" as theſe; replied. I, carrying Anna- 
We zierte towards him, were deſigned 


263 % 
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* 
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vy the Divine Maſter for immorta- £ 
my | ity—here, take her —exartine 1. , * 


Vaterials of which ſhe is compoſed. "us 
eel! me then if it is poſſible for hike" X * a3 
man fkill to imitate the beauties”. | 
which come thus perfect from thi ; 
hands of our great Creator. A1! | 
aid this, I threw her into his ex , | 
Wtended arms—extended to receive F 9 
ner. N ature ſtruggled in the boſom - be =} 
of het uncle—I ſaw its workings . hs 


*. 


. > | 4s br by 
with amazement, and began to fean * 


? 


it mi ght lead to ſame queſtions"tfia1 ; 2 
I wiſhed him to avoid. Luckily for 
me, he did not underſtand from I | 
whence proceeded his own emoti- „ — ＋ 
ens; the Aixely efforts of blood he * 2 
- miſtook for the common efforts of J 
admiration, which he beſtowed on | 
* A ' 


* 
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f her in the ho extravagant expreſ. 

42 

K Hons. He almoſt ſmothered her 

©, 


* ? : . 
* ; 


4 


42 various methods to lay the ſtorm 


<a 5 noiſe of children, when they ceaſed 


| with kiſſes, and did not ſeem to in- 
nd ſhe ſhould quit his arms, had. 
not a thouſand importunities obliged 
-: him to reſign her to the careſſes of 
Ahe Ducheſs. At firſt my darling 
aa 
dut at length, being Fern ſnatched 
from one 46 the other, her ſmiling | 
ce was over-clouded, and a burſt | 
of tears ſignified that ſhe found her- 


belt icommoded. 


3s 
* 


%. WThe Duke and Ducheſs tried by 


'P they had raiſed; but I pretending 
to be greatly diſguſted with the 


to 
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bell, and ordered a ſervant to take 3 
away Annanette, and put her into 


brother, after ſhe was carried out) 
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to be good-humoured, rang "thes 


the hands of her mother. L267 & 
S. -[L | 


This ws child then (aid my 


is the daughter of my dear Marias 
faithful ſervant; I. remember her 
mother was remarkably plain in her 
perſon, but ſhe has no” reaſon to 
complain; for in the charms of that 
infant, her own deficiency of beauty 
is made up with uſury; it would 
be infinite pity if ſo ſweet a child 
ſhould want education ſuitable to her 
other perfections; that, my dear, 
muſt be our future care. I told 
him he had already contributed too 
largely 


ther. 


Alas! when I pronounced the 


united, I received ſuch a check at 
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word mother ; when I felt the ſen- 
tence to which the word mother was 


"Ea 
” i 
4 ; * 3 ] „ as 41-8 
: | N ' n 
| ſhock ſo violent, as 1 ll 
my heart, -a ſhock fo v 5 vs 
* 2 1 "43 
% 48 4 
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cannot deſcribe. | Reflection inſtan- 


taneouſly conveyed me to that hor- 


rid den of poverty in which my 


Maria was fuffered to languiſh out 
her wretched days—unfriended — 
unprotefted—without the common 
ſupports of life without the com- 
fortable preſence of hope. Vet, 
what did I fay? I ſaid he had al- 

ready done too much for her mo- 


ther, that mother, whom he had 8 
deſpiſed, 


35% 


Re. 
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3 = Respiſed, neglected, forſaken. What 
9 might further have added to my 
ce aſſertion, was forgot; the vi- 
on of her ſufferings occupied the 
ole ſpace of memory. I begged 
e might talk on that ſubject ſome 
cher time; and, turning confuſedly 
o the Ducheſs, to hinder their ob- 
ring the agitated condition of my 
Wnind, I aſked her permiſſion to pre- 
ent to her the good Arlington. By 
il means, ſaid ſhe; I am impatient 
o embrace, and aſſure her, not only 
f my protection, but my friend 
Whip—my requeſt ought to have pre- 
ented your application; but that 
ear bewitching ehild occafioned my 
miſſion. My brother added ſome- 
hing to the ſame purpoſe, and 
immediately 


t, 
. 
1 
id 
d. 


-. daughter, that though ſhe entered 


T4 
3 


immediately I ordered her attend - 


many obliging acknowledgements i 


ſerved with pleaſure her confuſion 


obliged her to fit between them; 


COUNT DE POLAND. 
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1 
* 


ance. She obeyed my ſummons— 
her reception was ſo gracious ; ſo 


were made to her, ſo many kind 
praiſes laviſhed on her ſuppoſed 


1 . and confounded, I ob- 


ſoon abated. The extreme affabi- 
lity of the Duke and Ducheſs made 
the ſcene leſs tremendous than ſhe 
expected; nor do I ever recollect to 
| have ſeen her appear to more advan- 
tage than in their preſence. They 


they confeſſed themſelves her debt- 
ors, and loaded her with aſſurances 
of their favour. The good ſenſe 
ſhe 
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J che was mifireſs of, diſplayed itſelf in 
ber returns of gratitude, which were 
accompanied with ſo mu 
W humility, as perfectly charmed both 


viſit was not a ſhort * one; they pro- 


the palace, and brought with her 
the enchanting Annanette. I pro- 
miſed for her obedience at ſuchſtimes 


for twelve years after, a day ſeldom 
\paſſed in which they did not oblige 


t her to bring the child to them.— 
es This was a great advantage to my 
fe beloved. 

he Yor. Bl. G There 


ch rageſt , We. 
my brother and his wite. Their 


miſed to repeat it; and before thne x 
| «* Ker 
took their leaves, the Ducheſs told > 4 


as ſhe might be moſt private; and * 
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friendſhip, unleſs ſhe came often to 


+* #|| 


Fl - 


+ 


& 


a 90 | & i 
os 4 
E | 
b. 3 


ord 


62 COUNT DE POLAND. 


There was not in the kingdom a 

woman more highly accompliſhed 

than the Ducheſs de Oboyne. She 

had taken ſo great an inclination to 

my ſweet innocent lamb, that ſhe 

- examined into her improvements, 

and directed her ſtudies with a ſoli- 

citude nearly maternal. Often has 

ſhe requeſted Ar/ngton to give up 

the infant entirely to her care; for, 

that having no child of her own, 

1 and loving Annanette with a parent's 

l; | fondneſs, ſhe ſhould experience the 

+ effects of that fondneſs, not only in 

her preſent attention, but in her fu- 

ture eſtabliſhment. Theſe offers 

were rejected politely, but with 

firmneſs, by my agent, as often as 
repeated. | 
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The Ducheſs, finding all her ſo- 


ücitations could not avail, at laſt 


dropped them, contenting herſelf 
with giving my daughter every proof 
of her affection to which ſhe had 
been accuſtomed. 


I ſhall no longer tire out your 
patience with tedious deſcriptions, 
which, in the infancy of my child, 
I thought may not be unneceſſary 
to give you ſome ir a of the un- 
bounded love that filled my whole 
ſoul for the comfort, the ſtaff, the 
very life of my exiſtence, and to 
ſhew you at how early a period I 
began to place my views of happi- 
neſs on this darling, this one darling 
object. 

3 When 
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When they had been ſettled ſome 
years under my own inſpection, and 
honoured with the auſpices of my 
brother's family, the countenance 
the Duke and Ducheſs gave Arling- 
ton, made me find no difficulty in 
ſelecting ſuch company to viſit her, 
whoſe acquaintance I ſhould approve 
for my daughter, as ſhe advanced 
towards maturity. I cultivated an 
intimacy with men of the greateſt 
genius, bothgof your nation and 
my own; fo that as Annanette grew 
up, the frequent opportunities ſhe 
had of converſing with them, en- 
larged her mind, and refined her 
ſentiments, whilſt it added a bril- 
liancy to her native wit, which was 
more aſtoniſhing than common.— 

Her 
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WS Her acquirements began to ſhew 


= themſelves even before that ſeaſon 


We when childhood is ſuppoſed to be 
capable of no more than making its 
language underſtood. I weep to 
think how infinitely ſhe ſurpaſſed 
my fondeſt wiſhes, my moſt ſan- 
guine expectations; my tears increaſe 
when I reflect how cruelly ſhe has 
been torn from the boſom of her 
doating father. 


It is too much for me—lI find 
myſelf fick at- heart—I will endea- 
vour to walk a little in my garden. 


CONTINUATION, 


My ſickneſs has hleft me—T 
am better will try to finiſh my 
G 3 narrative. 
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narrative. Arlington had not long oi 
been uſed to her elegant houſe, « 
genteel equipage, a reſpectable reti 
nue, and the appellation of Madame, 
before ſhe loſt ſome part of that 
painful timidity which fo greatly 
incommoded. her when firſt the aſ- iſ Ye 
ſumed the rank to which her merit 
had exalted her. The humility of 
her mind ſuffered no abatement, but 
the eaſe and politeneſs of her man- 
ners gained her univerſal reſpe&t.— 
Every one applied to her judgment 
in any little incident that required 
the advice of a perſon who was well 
acquainted with the world, with its 
laws, and with its cuſtoms. Though 
fixed in acountry of catholicks, ſhe 
was never moleſted on account of 
her 
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her principles; and your Ambaſſa- 


dor's chapel anſwered all the ends of 


living under a Proteſtant govern- 
ment. I found the means of en- 
gaging his Excellency's chaplain in 
my intereſt; and, by his aſſiſtance, 
my dear child's inſtruction in that 
religion to which the was deſtined 
by the laſt requeſt of her beloved 
mother, was not confined to the li- 
mited capacity of one director, and 
that director a woman. 


I had not yet thought it proper 
to inſtrac my De Poland with the 
ſecret of her name or birth. She 
believed me the friend to whom her 
fuppoſititious parent owed her ſub- 
fiſtence—the friend to whom ſhe 

herſelf 


| 
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herſelf was indebted for advantages 
of education ſo much above the hu- 
mility of her mother's former ſta- 
tion, Arlington having acquainted 
her that I had redeemed them from 
very low circumſtances. Theſe 
conſiderations alone were enough to 
ſecure me the duty, the tendereſt 
affections, of my dear child. She 
loved me with the ſame fervency as 
if I had been her father. She di- 
vided her attentions equally between 
the perſon ſhe ſuppoſed her mother 
and myſelf. The Duke and his 
Ducheſs enjoyed the ſecond place in 
her heart. It was impoſſible for a 
young creature of ſo amiable a diſ- 
poſition to receive ſuch continual 


marks of favour as they beſtowed on 
her, 


COUNT DE POLAND. 69 


1 her, with indifference or inſenſi- 
I bility, She had ſcarcely attained 
her twelfth year, when fame be- 
gan to ſend out her praiſes; they 
vere not confined to Paris; they 
vere ſounded through the remoteſt 
corners of France. 


Mademoiſelle Arlington was ſpoke 
of as the prodigy of the age; her 
beauty, her wiſdom, her modeſty, 
and ſuperlative accompliſhments, 
W were the topics of almoſt every con- 
verſation. My heart bounded at the 
report of fame. I have often called 
upon the bleſſed ſpirit of my Maria, 
to look down on her perfect daugh- 
ter, and ſhare with me the tranſports 
of a delighted parent. Oh! had 

ſhe 
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ſhe been permitted to hear me! had 


ſhe been appointed the guardian an- 
gel of -our: joint treaſure, I ſhould 


not at this time groan under the ſe- 


vereſt of all afflictions. 


I was obliged to tear myſelf from 
this adorable child, juſt as ſhe en- 
tered her thirteenth year. Honour 


commanded me! went againſt the 
infidels—the cruel commands of 


honour werungy 0 
when I obeyed them, I left my ſoul 
in the poſſeſſion of my De Poland. | 
cannot recount the particulars of our 
melancholy adieus. Dear, dear child! 
How was ſhe diſtreſſed? I am diſ- 
tracted by recollection. My God! 
my God! haſt thou till. preſerved 

| her! 
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ler? Oh, if yet ſhe wanders in this 
ale of miſery, guide, I beſeech 
; thee, my feeble ſteps to the place 
r ner retreat; or, if thy hand of 
ercy has extended itſelf to ſnatch 
from oppreſſion my precious darling, 
take me alſo, oh, my God! unite 
Wme to her in thoſe eternal manſions 
Wof bliſs, from which comforts flow, 
Wunſullicd by grief, untainted by miſ- 
fortunes. I have been ſelf-inter- [ 
rupted, —forgive the interruption. 


| Before I left France, I received 
* the ſtrongeſt aſſurances from my |; 
10! 


brother and the Ducheſs, that they 


would endeavour to make my ab- 


od! ſence ſupportable to my adopted, an l 
_ appellation by which they always | | i 
er? diſtin- 4 
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diſtinguiſhed my lovely child. This 
they promiſed, without ſuſpecting 
how much they were themſelves 9 
concerned in her welfare, or how 
great a claim nature had given her 
to my brother's indulgence: But 9 
enough on this ſubject, I ſhall tell 3 
you by and by how well this brother 
performed the promiſes he made me. 


I did not quit my country till 
had fixed Arlington above the poſſi- 
bility of feeling my abſence in pe- 
cuniary matters; yet this by no 
means leſſened her regret. The ge- 
nuine tears ſhe ſhed, of grateful ten- 
derneſs, muſt have increaſed my ſor- 
rows, if, after I had torn myſell 
from more than life or happineſs, 
my 
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q A Py affliction would have admitted 
W addition. I gave her in charge 
BY refully to hide from Anunanette the 
cret ſhe had in keeping, not that 
doubted my child's prudence, but 
dreaded her complacency. 
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I was afraid the inſinuating diſ- 
Wnction ſhe received from the Duke 
Ind Ducheſs might, when ſhe knew 
Wow nearly ſhe was related to the 
ne and connected with the other, 
dave found a way to her confidence. 
ad this happened, the conſequence 
f ſuch a diſcovery would, I thought, 
Wetcat all my endeavours to perform 
hat ſacred engagement, for the ob- 
ervance of which, my very ſoul was 
lighted, | 

Vox. III. II I did 


7 . _ * ” „ — P 
& 4% 4.4 ia. 1 a © — — — 23244 PS SOTO OR = 8 * — a__ 


e 
55 MOON. 8 92 


8 — 


n 


74 COUNT DE POLAND. 


I did not ſuppoſe I ſhould be 
long abſent, and reſolved at my re- 
turn to diſcloſe, under proper re- 
ſtrictions, as much of her real ſitu- 
ation as it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould 
be acquainted with. Some events 
in the life of her parents, ſome ex- 
ceptionable parts in the Duke 4: 
Oboyne's conduct for the ſake of her 
future peace, I intended to have bu- 
ried in oblivion; gladly would J have 
baniſhed them from my own me- 
mory, but that was impoſſible. 
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The expedition on which I em- 
barked was unfortunate to myſelf, 
and deſtructive to all my proſpects. 
The ſhip in which 1 commanded 
was, after an obſtinate reſiſtance, in 

which 
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which I loſt half my brave warri- 
ours, taken by the infidel-wretches 
who bear malice ſo inveterate to men 
of my order, that, when we fall into 
their hands, death is the greateſt 
mercy we have to expect. Even 
this mercy was with- held from me; 
my name was not unknown in that 
barbarous country; my treatment, 
on this account, was doubly ſevere. 
Five years I dragged after me the 
abject chain of ſlavery; my body 
was not ſpared the daily laſhes of 
cruelty; but my mind ſuffered tor- 
ments a thouſand times more into- 
lerable than their laſhes could in- 
flict, My child, my darling child! 
it was not the ſtripes of my enemies 
that drew the tear of agony from 


H 2 my 
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C) 


my eyes; it was to leave thy infant 
innocence that wrung it from me; 
to leave thee before I had ſeen the 
fruition of my only hope, before 1 
had given thee to the arms of a pro- 
tector, who would tenderly ſhelter Wl 
thee from the blaſt, the ſtorms of 3 
fortune. To leave thee thus, hum- 
bled me in the duſt of deſpondency; 
to leave thee thus, made me turn 
away from the wretch's only aſylum, 
T could have welcomed, I could have 
courted death, as my beſt, my kind- 
eſt friend; I could have courted 1 
him to my embraces; but when he 
ſeemed approaching near me, I ſaw i 
in him the enemy of my De Poland, 
the enemy who would cut off all 
POO: of my ever more officia- i 
ting 
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ting to her in the fond office of a 


parent, a guardian—L ſaw him in 


this light, and in this light only 
wiſhed to avoid him. Heaven was 
at length moved by my prayers and 
ſoftened by my lamentations. When 
I leaſt expected ſo great a bleſſing, 
by a miracle I was reſtored to free- 
dom; by what means it was accom- 
pliſhed, I cannot here inform you; 
they are circumſtances too intricate 
to mingle with'my preſent recital. 
I ſhall content myſelf with telling 
you, that I returned to France about 
tix months before I had the honour 


| of meeting you at Montpellier, where 


I came to try if the air of that place 
could prop up my tottering conſti- 
tution, till I ſhould have performed 
H 3 dne 
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one act more, which, if attended 
with ſucceſs, will make me lay my 
head low on the earth without re- 
gret, without a murmur. 


It is impoſſible for me to de- 
ſcribe to you the ſituation of my 
mind, from the time I eſcaped 
captivity to the time when I found 
myſelf within the gates of Paris; 
I can only compare it to a ſhip toſ- 
fing on the tempeſtuous ocean, now 
lifted to the heavens, the next mo- 
ment plunged in the briny bowels 
of the deep ſo one inſtant was 1 
— elated on the pinion of hope, the 
ſucceeding buried in the gloomy 
abyſs of deſpair; now calmly gli- 
ding on the boſom of imaginary ſe- 
curity, 
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W curity, anon agitated by ſuſpence, and 
; | | racked with direful apprehenſions. 
a The firſt perſon I met on entering 
W the city, was my Taylor. To ſee 
one fingle face that I knew, inſpired 
me with joy. I ſtopped the car- 
riage; and, as he was haſtily paſſing, 
beckoned him to me. I felt as much 
eagerneſs to ſpeak to this poor man, 
as if it had been alone in his power | 
to confirm my hopes, or aſcertain 
my fears; ſo fooliſh are the miſera- | 
ble, that they will catch after ſha- 
dows, where the ſubſtance has i 


1 eluded their purſuit. How abſurd 
ne to expect from the mouth of this | 
a9 obſcure perſon, any intelligence of 4 
li my child! Could he poſſibly inform 


me if ſhe was well or ill, happy or 
unhappy, 


or if ſhe believed me ſtill numbered 


my memory, when I was moſt in- 
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unhappy, protected or unprotected; 
if ſhe lamented my abſence as I had 
done my tedious ſeparation from 
her; if ſhe ſorrowed for my death; 


with the living? In all theſe parti- 


culars, my ſoul paſſionately longed 
to be inſtructed. His face ſtriking 


capable of reaſoning, like a drown- 
ing man I caught at the firſt reed 
that offered. When I beckoned 
him toward me, I had not conſidered 
that, without anſwering any purpoſe, 


I was only prolonging that time, 


the ſlowneſs of which, in bringing 
me to my treaſure, I had before 
bitterly complained of. Monjieur 
Taſtetee approached with a look that 


con- 
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convinced me he had no recollection 
of my perſon. Perhaps it was a 
weakneſs; but I own to you I was 
ſhocked at the alteration that muſt 
be fo very viſible when it could blot 
all traces of remembrance from the 
mind of a man who had known me 
from the age of twenty. Had I 
been then capable of reflection, I 
ſhould have thought the hard labour, 
the fatigues, and cruelties I had un- 
dergone in a five years' ſlavery, made 
his forgetfulneſs an event not only 
to be expected, but moſt wonderful, 
that I ſhould ill be living to ob- 
ſerve the effects it had produced. 
He addrefied me as a ſtranger; and 
I was not inclined to undeceive him 
with an embarraſſed air, as though 


* 


82 COUNT DE POLAND; 


my fate depended on his anſwer. I 
aſked: if he could give me any in- 
formation of the Duke de Oboyne, or 
of Madame and Mademoiſelle Ar- 
lington, two Engliſh ladies, who 
lived under the Duke's and his bro- 
ther the Count de Poland's protec- 
tion. I know nothing, Monffeur, 
he replied, of the ladies you enquire 
after; and, as I have not the honour 
to- work for Monſieur le Duke, I 
know almoſt as little of him. I faw 
him, continued he, the other day, 
going to court; he looked in very 
good health; but he buried Ma- 
dame le Ducheſs ten months ago.— 
I aſked him what it was thought 
was become of the Count de Poland. 
Alas! replied he, the Count de Poland, 


my 


1 
vo; 
1 
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my dear old maſter, may God have 
| mercy on his precious ſoul he too 
is dead; a thouſand times a day my 
poverty reminds me of his loſs. He 
ſaid no more; he hurried away; but 
as ſoon as his back was turned, I ſaw 
him take out a handkerchief, and 
apply it to his eyes. Poor Taftetee! 
thy gratitude, nor thy .poverty, ſhall 
not be forgotten by thy old maſter. 
I expended a tear on his honeſt ſen- 
fibility ; I did not miſs the ſympa- 
thetic drop, when the blow that 
awaited fell upon me, and drove 
them down my cheeks in torrents. 
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Before I went to my own houſe, 
my anxious haſte directed me to Ar- 
imgton's, The doors, the windows, 
were 


— — — — 
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were all ſhut up—dire preſentiment! 
I looked wiſhfully at them—it was 
early—perhaps they were yet in bed. 
I knock'd—knock'd—knock'd—my 
arm at length grew tired, my heart 
fainted within me. A labourer paſ- 
fing by told me no-body had lived 


years. My head fell upon my bo- 
ſom. 1 caught hold of the peaſant's 
ſhoulder, and ſtaggered under the 
weight of my apprehenſions. A mob 
were beginning to gather about us—l 
begged his aſſiſtance to lead me'that 
way, pointing to my own houſe, 
He bore, rather than led me; with- 
out his ſupport I never could have 
reached it. An old man, whoſe head 
had grown grey in the ſervice of my 
1 father, 
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in that houſe for more than two 
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father before he entered into mine, 
heard my claim for admittance, and 
cautiouſly opened the door. He 
ſaw I was ill—he looked with con- 
cern on my condition; and when he 
ſuffered me to come in, it was an act 
of humanity in which duty had no 
part—in the poor feeble wretch of 
his commiſeration, he could not diſ- 
tinguiſh the maſter to whom he 
owed obedience. I was creeping 
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e towards my own apartment; but 
b this faithful ſervant ſtopt me; he 
Idi 1 might, if I pleaſed, repoſe 


myſelf in his room; but the way 1 
was going, led to a part of the houſe 
h- (and he ſighed deeply) to which, 
we finance the loſs of his dear Lord, no 
cal ſtranger had been admitted. I ſtood 
Vor. II. 1 ſtill, 
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ſtill; I looked at him more fixedly: 
is it poſſible, Davergey, is it poſſi- 
ble, my Duvergey has forgot me? 
My voice performed what my pre- 
ſence could not effect. The illuſion 
vaniſhed; I faw my good faithful 
ſervant at my feet; I ſaw him ina 
tranſport of joy that approached on 
the borders of inſanity. My return 
appeared to him as a reſurrection 
and it was ſome time before-I could 
convince him that I exiſted in rea- 
lity. The moment I found him 
Capable of attending to any thing 
but his own extreme amazement, I 
commanded him to inform me of all 
he knew concerning Madame and 
Mademoiſelle Arlington; what was 
the reaſon they had quitted the 
| houſe 
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houſe in which I left them; and to 
what part of Paris they were re- 
moved? I am ſorry, he replied, (the 
WT word /rry ſtruck to my heart) I am 
WT ſorry that I ſhould be obliged to ac- 
quaint your Lordſhip with tidings 
that will afflict you. My trembling 
increaſed ; I bade him go on, in a 
voice hardly articulate. The Lady 
you enquire atter has been dead up- 
wards of three years, and Mademoi- 


eelle has fince that time Then it 
not my child, my Annanette, that is 

dead, (cried I) praiſed be the gracious 
: decrees of providence—it is not my 


child, my Annanette. Why do you 
not proceed? forgetting I had in- 
terrupted him—why do you not tell 
me with whom my Arnanette has 

12 taken 


ile 
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taken refuge? He begged my par. 
don; he ſaid he was going to inform 
me, that ever ſince that time, Ma. 
demoiſelle had been in the Duke 
de Oboyne's family, the Ducheſs her. 
ſelf having carried her home to the 
palace immediately on the death of 
her mother, and, for any thing he 
knew to the contrary, ſhe was ſtil] 
there, though the Ducheſs had been 
dead more than ten months. 


I now felt as if the weight of 4 
mountain had been taken from my 
breaſt. The grief I ſhould at any 
other time have experienced for the 
fate of poor Arlington, was (wal- 
lowed up in the certainty that my 
darling was ſtill alive; that ſhe was 

under 
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under the protection of a relation, 
who, without knowing himſelf ſuch, 
had treated her with affection; that 
I ſhould again hold her in my arms, 
and ſee her eſtabliſhed in a ſtate of 


affluence, a ſtate of independence. 


I was reſolved now to acknow- 
ledge her to ſettle my whole for- 
tune on this child of my adoption, 
and never to loſe ſight of her more 
till I had fixed her in the world. 
Blank !—blank!—blank! all theſe 
hopes—all theſe reſolves. . 


To a mind long oppreſſed by ſad- 
neſs, how aſtoniſhing the operation 
of comfort, how ftrong the emoti- 
ons, how ſudden its influence!—-. 


12 With 


der 
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With what electrical ſwiftneſs it 
enters our ſouls! From experience 
1 make this obſervation ; 1 felt it 
all on being told my dear child was 
in ſafety. My feelings of pain and 
pleaſure were never guided by medi- 
ocrity: I have been deſtined to ſuſ- 
tain all the ſhocks, all the ſmiles of 
fortune, in her moſt fickle humour, 
like an infant wanting the ſtrength of 
reaſon to conduct his paſſions. The 
exaltation of my ſpirits was ſo great, 
that it elevated me to a degree of 
falſe vigour; I even ceaſed to re- 
member the fatigues, the horrors, 
from which I had but juſt eſcaped; 
or, if they glanced by me, the re- 
collection ſerved me only to ſweeten 


the joys of expectation. 
i As 
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As ſoon as I had given a decent 
appearance to my perſon, with a 
light heart and chearful counte- 
nance, I drove to the Palace de Oboyne, 
pleaſing myſelf on the way with the 
imaginary ſurprize of the Duke, 
with the tranſports of my Annanette, 


when the former ſhould have re- 
i ceived a note I diſpatched to ſignify 
f my arrival, and to ſay he might in- 
8 ſtantly expect me, for that I ſhould 
: not wait the return of my meſſenger. 
f I obſerved this caution, on find- 


ing my death was ſo firmly believed 
in France, that my family had all 
gone through the common forms of 
mourning on the occaſion. I ad- 
mired the all-gracious, the inſcru- 
table ways of Heaven; I adored its 
decrees; 
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decrees ; I ſaid to myſelf, in the ex- 
tatic gratitude of my ſoul, My God, 
I am oppreſſed with thy divine 
goodneſs thou haſt lifted me from 
the dark vale of misfortune. I ſhall 
Never again be afflicted. This was 
my ejaculation as I entered the 
hall of the Palace de Oboyne; nor 
was I ever leſs prepared than at 
that moment to combat with Wil 
appointments ſeverer than any I had 
yet experienced. A ſurly porter, as 
I was going, without ceremony, 
to the inner apartments, aſked my 
name: I told him I Was the Count 
De Poland. His countenance dropt 
the air of command it had before 
aſſumed; and, bowing low, he 1n- 
formed me, the Duke had been 
5 ſome 
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ſome days at his country villa, from 
whence he was not expected to re- 
turn till the latter end of the week 


following. But where is Mademoi- 
felle Arlington? I hope, ſaid I, haſ- 


tily, ſhe too has not left Paris. I 
came to my place but laſt night, he 
replied; I hardly know a ſingle name 


in the houſe; but I ſuppoſe, my 


Lord, the perſon you enquire for 
is within: there is a Lady, conti- 
nued he, who, I am told, governs 
the Duke's family; and juſt now I 
received her orders to admit the - 


Count De Poland, though an hour 


before her commands were, that ſhe 
would ſee no company. This was 
enough—tranſporting intelligence! 
it could be no other than my beloved; 

who 
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who elſe could it be that governed 
in the Duke's family? I would not 
wait for a ſervant to conduct me; I 
flew to the late Ducheſs's apartment, 
which I concluded was now occu- 
pied by my De Poland knew ſhe 
would be impatiently expecting me, 
and that my ſudden appearance, 
though unannounced, would not 
alarm her. As I threw open the 
door, my paternal arms extended to 
receive her. I ſtarted back with an 
exclamation of ſurprize, on being 
ſaluted by a young handſome wo- 
man, of a coquettiſh aſpect, and in 
a ſtadied'diſhabille, which had more 
in it of ſhew than taſte or elegance. 
As ſhe ſtepped forward to receive 
me, ſhe could not but obſerve my 
Gllen embar- 
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embarraſſment. I did not immedi- 
cately enter into her character; I ſup- 
W poſcd ſhe might be ſome acquain- 
tance of Annanette, whom the Duke 
had engaged, to prevent her being 


Er 


N quite alone in his abſence, ..Undef 
0 this ſuppoſition I ſo far got the bet - 
8 ter of my viſible mortification, as. to 
N meet her advances with civility. I 
25 beg your pardon, Madam, (ſaid J. 
to in ſome confuſion) fot ſo abruptly in- 
1 truding on your privacy; I thought 
5 to have found no company in Made- 
gt moiſelle Ar/ngton's apartment; and 
5 my impatience to ſee that dear child, 
as after an abſence of fix years, will, 
1 I preſume, be admitted an excuſe 
1 


for the rudeneſs I have undeſignedly 
committed. Excuſe, my dear Count, 


ar- 
there 


96 COUNT DE POLAND, 


there need no apologies, (replied ſhe 
with an eaſy aſſured air) apologies | 
are quite unneceſſary; I ſhould be | 
the moſt ungrateful creature on 
earth, not to receive as the higheſt 
honour, a viſit from the brother of j 
my friend. I was fo aſtoniſhed at i 
theſe incomprehenſible words, and 
the levity with which ſhe delivered 
them, that I was unable to ſpeak, M 
and could think of nothing but the 
impropriety Annanette had ſhewn in 
the choice of a companion for the 
firſt time in my life I thought her 
faulty, and felt a degree of anger ai 
her conduct, that would have kept | 
me filent, had this flimſy talkative 
coquette given me an opportunity to 
be otherwiſe. No-body, continued 
(he, 
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ſhe, with a deteſtable leer, could 
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es rejoice more than I did, when I re- 
be ceivedyour note this morning—Your 
on brother, Count, keeps no ſecret 
eft from me, which will explain why I 
happened to be the firſt of the family 


who had the good fortune to hear of 
your return, All the world have 


red thought you dead and buried an age 
ak, ago; but I had a preſentiment, your 
the WH billet contained agreeable tidings, 


n in even before I broke the ſeal. 

the 

her Great Heaven! what were my 
er at feelings whilſt ſhe ran on at this 
kept rate—the brother of my friend==your 


brother keeps no ſecret from e. 
the ut of the family acquainted 
with my return What expreſſions 

. © were 
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My reſentment to Annanette was 
inflamed; I looked on her as a poor 
undone girl; but my reſentment 
was ten times greater to the Duke 4: 


Obqyne, who had placed my once in- 


not admit a doubt; ſhe had even 


Proſtitution. I was, in my own 
mind, fully convinced my loſt D. 
4 Poland was ſtill in this fatal houſe; 
yet my rage burnt with ſuch vio- 
| lence, at her condeſcending to live 


were theſe! What was I to bee 


nocent lamb, in the power of this 
deſtructive wanton— the ſlave of his 
criminal pleaſures. That ſhe was his 
miſtreſs, his declared miſtreſs, would 


dared to ſhock my ear with boaſting 
of thoſe honours ſhe enjoyed by 


under the ſame roof with the i: 
4 
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de joye of a man who called himſelf 
her protector, that I formed the ſud- 
den reſolution of going away without 
ſeeing, or ſo much as aſking for her. 
I aruſe in an agony not to be deſcri- 
bed, and, without looking towards. 
the wretch before me, made to the 
door. Here I ſtopped; the idea of 
my deareſt fiſter glided through my 
ſoul; me-thought ſhe ſeemied to 
chide my impetuolity ; me-thoupht 
ſhe bade me return, and ſave her 
daughter, to fave her at leaſt from 
further infamy. I could not reſiſt 
the pleadings of this imaginary vi- 
ſion, or rather the dictates of my 
own relenting tenderneſs, which a 
momentary reflection on her much- 
loved mother had nearly raiſed to 
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its former ſtandard. Madam, aid 
I, turning haſtily back, and taking 
the chair I had juſt quitted, I do 
not enquire on what footing you 
preſide in my brother's family, or 
by what right you prefume on liber- 
ties unbecoming any character but 
that of a married woman; nay, often 
not permitted even to a wife — The 
late Ducheſs would not have opened 
a note directed to the Duke de Oboyne; 
but that at preſent is not my buſi- 
neſs with you my commands are, 


that you inſtantly go and bring to 


my preſence Mademoiſelle Arlington, 
to whom my viſit was intended. [ 
mean to take her from a companion 
and ſituation, which the freedoms you 


have given yourſelf, and to which 


. you 


\f > mz \ 
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you ſeem to ſuppoſe you are inti- 
tled, has not made me think unex- 
ceptionable for a young lady of ho- 
nour and diſtinction, who has her 
own reputation and that of a noble 
family to ſupport. 


The creature did not appear at all 
hurt by my reproaches.' She told 
me, with an eaſy aſſurance, that ſhe 
did not apprehend the Duke was to 
account for his actions to any man 5 
and, for her own part, ſhe would 
ſubmit her's to no authority but that 


of her holy confeſſor. Woman, 
| (aid I, interrupting her, with- a 
on I haughty imperious accent) Laſk-not 
ou ¶ any account of thee or of thy actions. 
ich Wl trouble myſelf with neither thoſe 
you K 3 of 
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of a brother, who has injured me in 
the tendereſt point, who has made 
the child of my adoption the com- 
panion of a proſtitute, I cannot be- 
hold with the fame indifference—go, 
(continued I fiercely) this moment 
fetch the poor deluded Annanette, or 
ſhew me the room into which ſhe 
has retired to avoid my juſt upbraid- 
ings—do this, or I ſwear by the Al- 
mighty, thou ſhalt not, even in the 
houſe of thy infatuated keeper, find 
protection from my vengeance. 
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believe it was more owing to the 
determined manner in which ſpoke, 
than from any real fear which ſhe 
entertained that I ſhould execute my 
threats, in a place where ſhe com- 
manded 
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manded with abſolute uncontroul 
but, whatever was the motive, for the 
firſt time, ſhe appeared rather intimi- 
dated, and deſired I would permit 
her to defend herfelf againſt an ac- 
cuſation of which ſhe was entirely 
innocent, tho' ſhe ſaw with concern 
the ſuppoſition of her being other- 
| wiſe left her little hopes of remo- 
ving my prejudice, or leſſening my 
10 anger. I made her no anſwer; I 
> WW was meditating whether it might 

not be beſt to hear what the had to 

ſay, before I ſaw Annanette, the bet- 

ter to judge what ſort of reception 
| the was intitled to, or whether I 
ſhould infiſt on my former orders 
being obeyed, and take her away 
without troubling myſelf about a 


tale 
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tale which, it was more than pro- 
bable, this bad woman would invent 
to anſwer ſome ſecret purpoſe. Be- 
fore I could determine, ſhe, taking 
my ſilence for a permiſſion to pro- 
ceed, did not wait for any other.— 
I ſee, my Lord, on what ſcore my Wi 
preſence is hateful to you—l am, in 3 
your opinion, an improper friend for 
Mademoiſelle Arlington; you are afraid 
by my example her morals are cor- | 
rupted—you are ſure ſhe is at this 
very time under the Duke's protec- 
tion you think ſhe is an inmate in 
his family; but, Count, you are 
deceived; I honoured Mademoiſellb's 
virtues,” without aſpiring to her 
friendſhip, except by rendering her 
ſuch ſervices as even you muſt ap- 

Fa | prove, 
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prove, when I have informed you of 
their nature. I had now no inclina- 
tion to interrupt her, and ſhe pro- 
ceeded : When Mademoiſelle was 
brought hither by my late Lady, (for 
I had the honour to ſerve the Ducheſs 
in quality of her firſt woman) at 


i hat time being innocent myſelf, the 
1 extreme affliction under which I aw 
.; BY ademoifelle, both for the death of 
1 her mother, as well as for the un- 


certainty of your fate, my Lord, was 
ſo great, that it pierced my heart; 
and her melancholy had fuch an ef- 
fect on me, that I have often wept 
in private over the reflection of her 


tated, much intereſted, but was. ſtill 
hlent.—- Mademoiſelle, my Lord, 


not- 


forrows.—lI felt myſelf much agi- 
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notwithſtanding the Duke and Du- 
cheſs treated her as their own daugh- 
ter, was always ſo ſweetly conde- 
ſcending to her inferiors, that it was 
impoſſible for me to avoid loving, 
and wiſhing; to ſerve her. My Lady 
had not been dead three months, 
when an opportunity offered of my 
ſerving her eſſentially. You, Count, 
who have been ſo many years ab- 
fent, can form no idea of the deli- 
cacy of Mademoiſelk's ſentiments; 
but I ſaw that it would be im poſſi- 
ble ſhe ſhould ſurvive the ſlighteſt 
tarniſh her character could receive. 
The Duke de Oboyne's age, together 
with her conſidering him as a father, 
rather than in any other light, made 
her, my Lord, ſee no impropriety 
in 
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in granting his requeſt, that ſhe 
would not leave this palace, at leaſt 
till ſome neceſſary affairs, in conſe- 
quence of the will you had left, were 
ſettled in her favour. I was the 
firſt to perceive the danger of her 
ſituation; her honour was dear to 
me, becauſe I ſaw her happineſs de- 
pended on its preſervation, and I 
became the guardian of that honour 
ſo precious to her, at the riſque of 
forfeiting my own. intereſt in a place 
of great emolument. Perhaps, my 
Lord, you may miſtake my mean- 
ing; though it is in vain to deny 
on what footing I at preſent live 

with your brother, yet 1 ſolemnly 
declare, the Duke, as I believe, had 
never ſo much as once turned his eye 
tO 


ty 
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towards me, as long as this houſe 
was the reſidence of Mademoiel i 
Arlington. What, cried I, and i; 
not my Annanerte under this deteſted Bi 
roof?—Oh! if thou haſt been th: 

preſerver of her honour, I am no 
longer thy enemy; I will adore thee 4 
as the ſaviour of my peace but dii M 
my brother—ſpeak, Madam — could 
my brother my ſoul ſhudders til 
you eaſe my mind of ſuſpicions not 
to be borne.—I underſtand you, my 
Lord; but, tho' your doubts are nt 


without foundation, yet the Duke Will © 
may claim ſome indulgence on th 
ſcore of.. Hold, Madam, 
will be the judge of that when || © 
have heard you at an end; but, be- [ 

a 


fore you ſpeak again on any ſubjed, 
h tell 


COUNT DE POLAND. Og 


tell me in two words, is my child 
in a place of ſafety ? was virtue the 

companion of her flight ?——That 
the pureſt vittue, my Lord, accom- 
panied her from hence, my life, my 


inform you. Enough, and yet 
me- thinks I could liſten to thee for 
ever -my child, my dear child, is 


ſhe is virtuous but how comes it 
you know not her deſtination 
Mademozfelle, my Lord, did not ac- 
quaint me with her intentions; ſhe 
he was ſenſible of my friendſhip, in 
taking the bandage from her eyes; 
nl but would not involve me in the 
de- Duke's diſpleaſure, by accepting my 
c, aſſiſtance to further her eſcape. I 
W VoL. I. L did 
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W foul, ſhall anſwer—farther I cannot 


vittoous ; praiſed be Heaven that 


110 COUNT DE POLAND. 


did not, my Lord, even know the 
hour or the day ſhe had fixed on for 
the accompliſhment of her deſign; 
and, though the Duke has fince 
uſed every poſſible, endeavour to find 
aut the place of her concealment 
he has not yet been ſucceſsful. — 
Bleſſed! (I exclaimed) for eve 
bleſſed be Providence, that he ha 
not ſucceeded !—my child is inno- 
cent—better her abode ſhould be 
with wild beaſts on the deſert moun- 
' tains, than fall again into the power 
of a human ſavage, more terrible 
more deſtructive than the mol 


dreadful animal of prey.—Anſwe 8 
me one more queſtion, and I hae 
done. Did this falſe friend, did this Je 
ſavage brother, ever inſult Annanetts ;. 
delicac) 
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4 delicacy with the brutal declaration 
Jof his paſſion. 
by an open confeſſion, (replied ſhe) 
but Mademoiſelle was very ſenſible at 
the end of his third month of wi- 
dowhood, that his affection for her 
perſon was not of that diſintereſted 
nature which ſhe had believed it to be 
in the life-time of his Ducheſs. 
How came you, Madam, {returned 
) to know the ſuſpicions ſhe enter- 
tained ?—With a flood of tears, my 
Lord, ſhe confeſſed them to me; when 
for her ſecurity, I was obliged to add 
to her alarms, by communicating my 
own doubts, which almoſt amounted 
to certainty, and which made her 


- 
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Not, my Lord, 


Letermine to fly far from his purſuit; 
eme left behind all the valuable pre- 
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was received by the Duke? ——l 


after her elopement; but, at length, 
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ſents the Duke had given her with 
ꝑrofuſion, and even thoſe ſhe had 
received from the Ducheſs. 


How at that moment did I glory 
former how the news of her flight Wi 


thought, anſwered ſhe, he: would 
have gone diſtracted for ſome weeks 


my aſſiduities moderated his afflic- 
tion; and I did not think myſelſ 
unfortunate in being the inſtrument 
to draw off his attention from the 
remembrance of Mademoiſelle Arling: 
ton. That young Lady (continued 
ſhe, with a harlot's ſmile) was 1 
exceedingly beautiful, ſo very ami- 

| able, 
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able, ſo uncommonly engaging, 
ſurely, my Lord, your brother's 
fault leſſens as we conſider the 
temptation—he had loved her from 
infancy as a father. Ah! my Lord, 
how eaſy the tranſition from one de- 
gree of love to another No more 


of this, Madam, ſaid I; as the pre- 
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have a claim on my gratitude, and 
ſhall not loſe the reward of a good 
ation; Heaven itſelf will balance it 
againſt others you may have com- 
mitted that are not unexceptionable; 
but, for the man who would have 
5* WH deſporled me of a treaſure on which 
he knew, my heart repoſed—which, 
in a manner, I had intruſted to his 
guardianſhip, with that man my 
Ly” ſoul 


ſerver of my child's honour, you 
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I, by way of expending in words 


ſoul diſclaims all friendſhip, all alli- 
ance—rather would I hug the rotten 
carcaſe of diſeaſe to my boſom, call 
it friend and-brother, than ever again 
acknowledge either of thoſe titles 
in the Dube de Obeyne, whole mind 
is infected with the leproſy of de- 
ceit, ingratitude, and vice. I do 
not tell vou this, Madam, continued 


any part of that reſentment which 
is the effect of injuries too great for 
pardon, even if humanity was al- 
-moſt endowed with the mercy of 


£ 
Omnipotence— !] tell it you with: Wl © 
I 


' deſign that he ſhould not be kept in 


ignorance of my ſentiments ; and'l t 
require it of you, Madam, not only WW 8 
to communicate them to the Duke, fl 

TP but 
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| but alſo to prevent him from teaz- 


ing me with applications. The 
truth of your ſtrange relation will 
not, I am ſorry to ſay, admit a doubt; ; 
the flight of Annanette Proves it 
clearly—if he perſecutes me with 
ſolicitations, he may drive me from 
the kingdom, but whether here or 
in any other part of the world, tell 
him it is my determination, never to 

eee, to hear from him As. 


This Tom with ſome . 
gree of reluctance, ſhe promiſed to 
obey. And now, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
I ſhall ſolicit a favour, which, if you 
think I have any. demand on your 
gratituge, .; know yon pill, got pe- 
ſuſe me.——I, bade her proceed.— 

. . 1 
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The diſcovery I have made was the 
effect of reſpect to your Lordſhip, J 
' who I aw was ſo greatly ſhocked at 
your firſt appearance, and of com- 
' paſſion for Mademoiſelle Arlington— 
it occurred to me if you were ac- i 
quainted with her real reaſon for ; 
leaving the Duke, you would fer i 
the future be leſs liable to impoſi 
tions, or miſled by falſe opinions 
which might otherwiſe limit your 
ſearch after that amiable young lady, 
As theſe were my motives, continued 
ſhe, I hope, Count, you will har 
the goodneſs to conceal from whom 
you got your intelligence -was yout 
brother to know what I have done, 
he would never forgive me; I an 
- contented with my ſituation ; and, 
| 
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if I am guilty of a crime in wiſhing 
do be. continued in It. Heaven is 
merciful, and I have years, enough 
W before me, for repentance ; I ſhall 
tell the Duke vou have been here; z 
I ſhall tell him that, on my inform- 
ing you Mademoiſelle was gone no- 
body knew whither, you had ſo- 
lemnly. vowed. never to ſee or hear 
from, him again. Will this do, my 
good Lord, or is it werde in ren- 
dering you a ſervice, I 1 ſhould diſ- 


ie 


pleaſe my protector, and for ever 
forfeit his favour ?— -I ſaid, ſhe 
might do as the pleaſ ed; that ſhe 
had nothing to. fear on, my part; 
that I ſhould bear about.my wrongs 
infilence as long as, by her manager 
ments the gquld keep the Duke from 


moleſtin g 
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moleſting | me with his preſence, — 
She en gaged to uſe her beſt endea- 
vours to obey | my directions; and 
I took my leave, if not the moſt 
miſerable, the moſt diſappointed of 
human beings. The moſt mifera- 
ble I could not call myſelf.” Gat 
| Almighty had ſnatched my child 
from Pollution: he had not permit- 
ted her degenerate uncle to add the 
horrid crime of inceſt to his catz- 
logue of offences. 


When I turned towards the 
gloomy proſpect of complicated 
evils that threatened the evening of 
my days with ſtorms and tempeſt, 
T ſhould have thought myſelf ex- 
cluded from every gleam of comfort, 
We ne but 
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but. when I conſidered how much 


more wretched I might have been, 
how very narrowly I had eſcaped a 
misfortune which would have driven 
me to madneſs, my griefs became 


more ſupportable, and I was  Pappy 
by compariſon. 


After this fatal viſit to the Palace 
de Oboyne, I ſtaid but one night, in 
Paris. I could not ſuppoſe my 
child had concealed herſelf ſo near 
the enemy of her ſoul. I ſought 
her in the environs for ſeveral 
months, till my little ſtock of health 
and ſpirits were ſo much wafted, 
that I came to Montpellier, in hopes 


to reinforce them enough to enable 


me take A Journey to your country, 
having 
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having "from, "the fillt "appointe 
"agents i in both kibg dome to forward 
her diſc overy.- -Alas! how like 
her fate to that of her beloved mo- 
ther! God forbid in all reſpedts | it 


"hould be fim Tar. 


I am ſtili determined to purſue my 
firſt 3 intentions of 7 going to England, 
* when I fee the leaſt probability of 
my exiſtence laſting | out a Journey ˖ 
Which, at preſent, I am as'incaps i | 
ble of undertaking, as if not yet 


y 
releaſed from the ſhackles of lavery. WW © 


St: 


=! My" phyſicians, fince I came here, a 
| have put me on a regimen of milk; . 


and 1 ſübm it to all the modes they f 
can deviſe to prolong a life, which, MW 1 
it is yet poffible, may be cheared z 


with 


3 U 
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with the ſweet ſmiles of my darling 
De Poland. I dread the return of 
| the Duke de Oboyne from Montpel- 


myſelf 1 in the ſame place with him; 
1 would rather leave Paris at a mo- 
ment” 8 warning, than run the riſque 
of his forcing an admittance to my 
preſence. My ſervants informed me 
he had been moſt days at my houſe 
to enquire for me; and I found many 
letters from him, waiting my arrival, 
which I have forwarded to him un- 
opened. I begin to think he knew 
that I was at Montpellier, and came 
thither to perſecute me; if fo, I am 
fortunate 1 in my eſcape—lI have done 
with him for ever—was there a poſ- 
ſibility of his being innocent, or even 
Vor. . M — 


lier; weak as I am, I dare not truſt 


1 
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leſs guilty than he appear s to be by 


proofs inconteſtable;—was there a 
poſſibility, I repeat, of his being in- 
nocent, with what eagerneſs ſhould 
Ifly to meet his brotherly advan- 
ces! or leſs guilty than he really 
is, in ſuch a caſe, all poſſible hope 
of a reconciliation may not have 
been cut off. Crimes like his, are 
not of a common complexion ; it 
was not a common ſeduction he at- 
tempted ; the object of his vile paſ- 
ſion, whole angelic purity he would 
have ſullied, -he would have hum- 
bled even to proſtitution, -was the 


child of my love—the comfort of 


my life—the ſtaff of my age ;—ſhe 
was intruſted to his care in my ab- 
ſence, and was taught to look up to 

him 


18 
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him for paterna] ſupport, for pater- 
nal protection; —is not the nature 
of his guilt ſtained with every ag- 
gravating circumſtance ? 


And now, my kind friends, am 
I come to that period which brings 
me to the ſubje& on which, in the 
beginning of my narrative, I be- 
ſpoke your aſhſtance—you will not 
reject my prayer I offer it in the 
confidence of aſſured friendſhip.— 
Should death prevent me from ac- 
compliſhing the journey I meditate, 
to your care I bequeath the com- 
pletion of that only unperformed 
action which would cauſe me to 
leave with regret a world, whoſe 
greateſt charm it could ever boaſt for 
M2 me 
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me was, the certainty of quitting it 
for a better at the end of my painful 
pilgrimage. When, you. return to 
your own country, uſe your beſt en- 
deavours, leave no method untried, 
public or private, to diſcover my! loſt 
angel; the means I do not pretend 
to point out; too well L know, 
your goodneſs will leave none, ynat- 
tempted. I have alſo taken the li- 
berty of appointing you the guar- 
dians of her perſon and fortune.— 
You will find in the will I have ex- 
ecuted, that, next to my own dear, 
dear child, Sir William and Lady Ea- 
gerton are now the neareſt in the 
world to my affection. If 1 live, 
we ſhall certainly meet again; if ! 
die, neceſſity compels me to take 

the 
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the burthen of my cares from my 
own, and to place them on your 
ſhoulders; in either caſe, the bleſ- 


ſing of an old man will do you no 


harm; mine will ever follow you, 
with all the energy of love, all the 
fervency of devotion. 


Ir EI: T R R XN. 


LADY ANN FOSTESS TO THE COUNTESS 
| OF HASSARD. 


18 5 14 Cavendiſh- Square. ö 
Thank you, dear Hauſſard, for 
your inimitable advice; it is like 

yourſelf, the very quinteſſence of 
perfection. I have followed your 
inſtructions with as little reluctance 
Y M 3 as 
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as a baſhful maiden accepts a rich 
lover, —the married dame of faſhion 


a Ciciſbeo. or, with which every 


woman follows her own inclinati- 


I allow your Ladyſhip to be 
Fs firſt 3 in the world for projection. 
I hope you will give me equal cre- 
dit for execution; but I do not aſk 
your approbation before I have ac- 
quainted you with all my manceu- 
vres. I treaſured up your precious 


hints in my heart, till the little 


giddy affected coquette arrived in 
town, becauſe there might have 
been danger in giving any friendly 
information to the old woman, 
whilſt her daughter continued in 


the country. A thouſand accidents 
might have brought them together; 


my 


it 


CO 
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my letter might have been pro- 
duced, if for no other reaſęn than 
to give the wiſe mother a title for 
ſcolding and lectures. This would 
have been an aukward, circumſtance 
enough; one do not. like, you know, 
in matters like theſe, where one 
chuſes to conceal one's name, to be- 
come the ſubject of tittle- tattle to 
a. parcel; of no-bodies; heſſdes, it 
might not have appeared quite the 
thing to Lady Morpeth, our amazing 
intimacy conſidered. My apparent 
motive was, vaſtly laudable, and 
ought to gain me her acknowledg- 
ments for my extreme care of her 
reputation, yet I will lay my life, 
ſtupid as ſhe is, ſhe would have Afr 
covered. the contrivance. Aten 


1 
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It was monſtrouſly h provoking, 
that I dared not truſt to any perſon 
the tranſcribing this charming let- 
ter; it went in my own hand, tho' 


diſguiſed as much as ' poſſible. I 


hate to confide in ſervants ; and, 


rather than the Oſmonds ſhould not 
have it, I ſubmitted to be my own 
amanuenfis.—Thoſe prodigious good 


fort of old-faſhioned people, who, 
without moving from the ſmoke of 


their own chimnies, fit round their 


Chriſtmas fire, nodding their wiſe 


heads at each other, and railing at 
thoſe who underſtand the art of liv- 
ing better than they do, are eaſily 
thrown out of their bias; they are 
alarmed and frightened to death, if 
wy think a daughter of their heavy, 


tottering, 
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tottering, ivy- grown, unmodern 
manſion, is verging one inch beyond 
the ſtraight, line which they call 
prudence; a line on which it has 
been ever the boaſt and glory of ſuch 
odd folks, that all their females have 
walked ſteadily from generation to 
generation, without turning their 
ſtiff necks on the right hand or on 
the left. By what I have heard from 
Emily, . her, mother is juſt ſuch a 
piece of clock-work; and, if I have 
not wound her up to my purpoſe, I 
am much miſtaken. The leaſt I 
expect from my machinations! is, 
that the flirting Counteſs will te- 
ceive Madam O/mo2d's poſitive com- 
mands to avoid Caſtledown, who, 
entre nous, is come home a thouſand 

times 
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times more irreſiſtable than ever in 
my eyes; you know he has been al- 
ways irreſiſtable, or why my un- 
conquerable averſion to Emily? Now, 
I ſuppoſe, the mother's commands 
will be enforced by threats of papa, 
huſband, and ſo forth: you under- 
ſtand me, Lady Haſſard. Can any 
thing be more natural than my con- 
jectures? Well, but after all, for I 
do not take obedience to be in the 
catalogue of Lady Morpeth's weak- 
neſſes; after all, ſhould ſhe prove 
refractory, why, am I not ſtill her 
boſom friend? Yes; and I will take 
friendly care that ſhe ſhall have few 
opportunities of entertaining Caſtle- 
down in private. 


hitherto met; the has gone but ſel- 
| dom 


They have not 


the 


not 


and 
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dem into public; ſhe is a complete 
miſtreſs of thoſe forms neceſſary to 
a woman of faſhion. This I muſt 
confeſs i in her favour, and I know 
ſhe would rather be impriſoned a 
whole month i in her own apartment, 
than forfeit her pretenſions to deli- 
cacy, by not appearing to the world 
amazingly fatigued with the im- 
menſe journey of a hundred and: 
twenty miles, performed only in the 
ſhort ſpace of three days. I ſhare 
as much of my dear friend's retire- 
ment as I can poflibly ſpare from 
the buſineſs of life. If pleaſure is 
not our buſineſs, to what purpoſe 
do we live? Emily knows my taſte, 
and does not inſiſt on my evenings; 
my mornings I have given up with- 
out 


— 


mad after novelty. If we happen 


from each other. a thoufand- _ 


trifles have been exhaufted, pur- 
poſely to convince her my heart 


r 


conſult her on any little matters 
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out reluctance, from this one ſimple 
conſideration, that I camot ſpend 
them more agreeably or more uſefully | 
than in the circles of this ne- cuined 
Counteſs. The whole town are 
crowding. her drawing-room ; no- 
velty—novelty, all the world are 


to be a moment alone, that moment 
is devoted to giving and receiving 


rances of everlaſting friendſhip. 


that come in my way; and 1 have e 
ſometimes had the ingenulty to tk 
frame others, when my ' ſtock of er 


was incapable of contealment to fo 
dear 


COUNT DE POLAND. 133 


dear a friend. —Now, you know, 
ſhould ſhe limit her confidence to 
me, certainly ſhe muſt be the moſt 
ungrateful of all confidants. There 
is but one ſubject on which J fear 
her reſerve, or would give a pin for 
her confidence; perhaps ſhe may 
cheat my expectations; but T will 
forgive her, if ſhe eludes“ my vigi- 
lance. I have no patience, that now 
ſhe is married, ſhe will not keep 
herſelf to herſelf. I think ſhe might 
be contented with her Lord and his 
caſtle, without puſhing her face on 
the world, to diſturb the h6neſt 
endeavouts of us ſingle girls, who 
are alt dying for the lover ſhe jilted. 
never knew Caſtledown the ſlave 
but of one folly—his attachment to 
3 N this 


* 
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this inſignificant z what charms does 


ſhe poſſeſs which are not to be found 


much more perfect in people vaſtly 
her ſuperiors by birth, wit, fortune, 
beauty, figure, and polite knowledge? 


infatuation muſt have hood-winked 


his judgment, I will never believe the 
contrary. The world has nothing 
in its power ſo valuable to beſtow as 
would bribe me not to be preſent at 
their firſt, interview ;—it will proba- 
bly be next Thurſday at Carnelys, 
where ſhe intends to. exhibit all her 


finery. She is monſtrouſly falſe; for, 
notwithſtanding my unremitting en- 


deavours to maks her confeſs ſhe {till 
oves Caftledprn, I can get her to 
acknowledge no ſuch thing; yet ſhe 
does love him I am, poſitive; hut 

when 
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when I tell her fo, ſhe laughs, ſhews 
her white teeth, and makes ſiich odd 
anſwers, that I am often in an abſo- 
lute paſſion at her teazing ſtupidity. 
Jam not to be duped ; ſhe is far be- 


hind the mark, if the think tb fim- 


per me out of my ſuſpicions; my 
ſenſes ate all alive, and ſhall all be 
employed to blaſt her expectations. 
I man leave ydu, to dreſs for Lady 
1— 8 OT Adieu. 


CONTINUATION. 


Late as I return, I ſnatch up tny 
pen to tell your Ladyſhip, I looked 
divinely, to tell you I have ſeen and 
talked to Caftledown.—— Ah, Lady 
Haſſard! he is the moſt enchanting 

N 2 creature 
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creature in the univerſe—lo polite, 
ſo attentive to me z not a word, A 
fingle word, of Lady, Morpeth. I 
was reſolved to try of what mettle 
his heart was formed I mentioned 
her name, and ſaid, her Ladyſhip': 8 
indiſpoſition had prevented her ap- 
pearance that evening. What think 
you was his anſwer, ſpoke too with 
an air as if he. had not heard me? 
but that he did hear me-is poſitive, 
I never, Lady Ann, ſaw an aſſem- 
bly more brilliant; is it poſſible 
there can be a beauty of any conſe- 
quence in Britain, who has not. oon- 
tributed her, whole ſock, of charms 
to. form the lovely circle? What a 
collection of faces! it may put any 
other country to the . bluſh, at the 
advan- 
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advantage we have over them. 

Dear Lady Haſard. how ſweet, how 
polite, how elegant, the general mY 
pliment—it coſt me a figh=T fighed 
that it was not more particular. Iwilt 
not deſpair—if his heart is really dif- 
entangled from its former thraldrom, 
my glaſs tells me I ſhall have as good 


a Chance' as another; but I muft 


firlt get chem together before I can 
form any certain idea of my fuccels 
Ewill watch Every word, every look, 


every turn in the countenance of el- 
ther, and direct my motions acedrd- 


ingly. If 1 do not ſucceed, if T 
im deſtined to the mörtifiralioh of 
ſeein 8 myſelf fil ghted, of regarded 
with indifference by Caflledownt; 


hear the reſolution T have taken: : 1 
N 3 will | 
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in \ their condemnation—be the loud- 

eſt 1 in my. cenſures on her conduct; 
and, haying primed the whole town 
in ſcandal, ſhall leave them to fire 
on the enemy, and march off, to 
ſpend. the remainder of my unſuc- 
ceſsful campaign in your quarters. 1 
am not the firſt brave General who 
has come. off ſecond- beſt in ſpring- 
ing a mine, or beſieging a fortreſs. 
149 perſuaded you will receive me 
gy my humiliating | fall, from glory; 
riſque. = being annoyed by the churl 
your huſband ?— -I hope he will 


Not for Wers continue obdurate ; I 
| wiſh 
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wiſh devoutly he would take a fancy 
to any of the young flirts, about town, 
who would] jump ata Coronet; ſome 

no-body like Emily Oſmond), pl. an 
event—and the reſt follows of courſe. 
Adieu, my dear; know me for. the 
friend who never could or will for- 
fake you, and who hopes to fee you 
once more advanced to ur former 
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"ORTUNE has been 0 ſevere; 
1 could almoſt fort give ber l 
offence, but could qu af wi ich Her 
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for the laſt jade 8 tricks the played 
me. No ſooner have I x given over 
whining for a falſe Ante, than this 
"fame jilting ity finds 6ut other 
modes to torment me. She has rob- 
bed me of a valuable friend. Tre- 
gret your abſence, my dear Seaton, 


T regret it exceedingly ; I neber 
Rood more i in need of err. ſenüdle 
would have affifted 1 me in the ma- 
nagement of my affairs, the other 
might have been my reſource againſt 
'# tietancholy which ar times op- 
preſſes me ſadly. I ſhall always ho- 
nour the memory of my father; 1 

mall always cin of his good ñeſs 
to me, not with, that kind of ſenti- 
went which generally attends an heir 
Juſt 


00 
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juſt taking, poſſeſſion, but with the 
real ſorrows of an affectionate ſon, 


ſtances of paternal tenderneſs, with 
reverence and gratitude. Whilſt, ] 
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para her dong, of the oblion, | 


tions I have to him, I. mean not to 
be oſtentatious in my griefs; I would 
rather. conceal than ex poſe them. A 
do. more I. Body, to recover my 
uſual, chearfulneſs I. hun retire- 
ment, mix in public aſſemblies, and 


am already. looked, upon. by, the 


which are, I. find, to loſe the idea 
of our friends as ſoon as their remaing 
are ſafely depoſited, lam. not, how- 

ever, ben to the world tar, fa 


iering 
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who looks back on a thouſand in- 


world as, a: follower of ,its cuſtoms, 
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tering-my politeneſs at the expence 
of my feelings; that it is polite 
to baniſh ſorrow, or, what may be 
more properly called the appearance 
of ſorrow, will not admit a doubt. 
I could give you a ſtriking inſtance 
vf this truth—fuch an inſtance but 
ought I to expoſe my mother? Let 
me reflect a moment yes, I will tell 
you; why ſhould 1 endeavour to con- 
ceal from you an impropriety with 
which, I dare anſwer, half the towh 
are acquainted, without ſeeing it in 


the ſame light that I do; what would 


ock a fon, might paſs unnoticed, 


ot, perhaps, be ſet down to the ac- 


count of fortitude, by an uncon- 
cerned ſpectator. When I arrived 


in London, my dear father had been 
conſigned 
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conſigned to his peaceful grave ono 
whole week, or, according to the 
calendar of our modern dowagers, 
ſeven long days. I was diſpirited 
with my recent loſs, ſick with crof- 
ſing the water in a ſevere ſtorm, and 
tired to death hy a journey which 1 
had poſted from Montpellier for the 
ſake of expedition. In this ſituation 
reached St. James's-ſquare; it was 
about half an, hour after nine in the 
evening. Before I came up to the 
houſe, an atch'ment- over the door 
informed me, I was too late for the 
„ purpoſe. which had haſtened me 
- bome. I did not expect to find my 
mother in the deepeſt affliction, nor 
d did I think my preſence Was, abſo- 


en ¶ lutely neceſſary to her happineſs; 
ed | 0 how- 
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however, it was my duty not to 
neglect a moment in preſenting my- 
ſelf to her, and I did it without even 
waiting to change my dreſs. 1 paſſed 
the porter without ſpeaking; I was 
ſo ſtruck at my firſt entrance, that, 
for a moment, I had loſt the power 
of ſpeech ; He knew me; I returned 
his Tow falute, by moving my hat, 
and proceeded to my mother's dreſ- 
ſing-room, beckoningthe ſervants in 
waitin g that 1 would neith er be ae 
nounced or followed; my viſit was 
not of ceremony; common form: 
were, therefore, unneceſſary. Gueſs 
dear Seaton, gueſs, | if you can, my 
aſtoniſhment, when, having gently 
opened the door half way, my mo-. 
ther's voice broke upon my ear, 


«WOT | ex- 
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exclaiming, in a loud key, againſt 
her ill luck at being loo'd with Ace, 
King, and two other trumps. Pe- 
trified with ſurprize, I knew not 
what to do, whether to turn back 
or to go forwards ; the recollection 
of my dear father made me deter- 
mine on the former; but my mother 
hearing the lock turn, her eyes were 
drawn towards the door ; the got a 
glimpſe of my face; the cards dropt 
from her hands; ſhe flew towards 
me; ſhe caught me in her arms; 
her head fell upon my ſhoulder, and 
. I will go no further; the 
ſcene was too ridiculous, God. for- 
give me; but I could not help think- 
ing that it would be much more na- 
tural. to put her tears down to the 

Vol. III. O account 
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account of loſing her game rather 
than her huſband; if I am too ſe- 
vere, if I err againſt the reſpect 1 
owe my mother, reflect on what 1 
owe the memory of my beloved fa- 


ther, and the fault, if a fault I have 


committed, will diminiſh by this 
intereſting reflection. Her Ladyſhip 
was importunate with me to make 
my appearance to her. viſitors ; ſhe 
had none with her bit friends, ſhe 
ſaid; friends, whoſe goodneſs inclin'd 
them to waſte their time in trying 
to divert her melancholy. You may 
ſuppoſe I did not comply with a re- 
queſt of this nature; ſhe, finding it 


impoſſible to prevail, returned to her 


company; and I retired to my old 
apartment in a diſpoſition better ima- 
gined 
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gined than deſcribed. I am now, 
Sir James, ſettled in a houſe of my 
own, in Hill-ſtreet ; I made the pur- 
chaſe of Hinchman, furniſhed as it 
ſtood when you ſaw it, and good 
enough in all conſcience for a bache- 
lor; nor do I think I ſhall ever have 
occaſion for a better on the ſcore of 
matrimony. When the campaign 
is ended, and you return to England, 
repair hither, and heighten all my 
enjoyments, by partaking them; we 
will live together in bleſſed ſingle- 
neſs, the envy of more than half 
the huſbands in this metropolis; if 
ever we find ourſelves in the way of 
temptation, a round of viſits to ſuch 
married families as I can lead you 
will reſtore us to our ſenſes, or the 
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Devil is ſtronger than I ſuſpect.— 
Lady Morpeth is in town; her pert 
friend Lady Ann Foſteſs officiouſly 
began a converſation about her the 
other evening at Lady T——'s aſ- 
ſembly; I baulked her ill-natured, 
ill- mannered expectations, by pre- 
tending not to hear what ſhe ſaid: 
I ſaw her vile deſign, and reſolved 
to mortify her: nothing could do it 
ſo effectually as my ſilence and inat - 
tention to the ſubject; but for this 
ſingle reaſon, I could, believe me I 
could have talked of Lady Morpeth 


with the felf-ſame indifference as I 
could havedone of any other woman. 


It is much more difficult to think 


than ſpeak with indifference; yet 


even 
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even this I have accompliſhed; I 


{hall neither ſeek or avoid a renewal 
of her Ladyſhip's acquaintance; I 
adore her ſiſter Lady Edgerton; ſhe 
is the beſt, the moſt amiable of 
her ſex; for her ſake then, where- 
ever I meet Lady Morpeth, ſhe ſhall 
receive thoſe civilities from me, 
which, by her late behaviour, ſhe 
has loſt all claim to on her own ac- 
count. By whatever is moſt dear 
and valuable to me, I ſwear, I would 
fly the kingdom rather than meet 
her again, if I could not ſee her 
without danger ; but, ſecure in a 
thorough knowledge of my heart, I 
ſet danger at defiance, and have no 
tears of a relapſe. I would have 
you forget every thing I ſaid about 

+ Emily 
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Emily in my firſt letter from Paris; 
it was written without conſidera- 
tion, in the heat of reſentment, the 
rage of diſappointed paſſion, and, 
perhaps too, of diſappointed pride. 
Shew me the man who would not 
have felt himſelf hurt, putting love 
out of the queſtion, to be left by his 
miſtreſs for ſuch a rival as Morpeth ; 
ſhew me the man, and I will pro- 
nounce him to want the decent va- 
nity common to human nature. The 
ſentiments I expreſled to you at the 
moment I was informed of her de- 
ſertion, I now diſavow; honour 
ſhall ever dictate my actions; ho- 
nour was not confulted in my firſt 
determination; ſo far from endea- 
vouring to diſturb her married happi- 
neſs, 
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neſs, I ſhould hate myſelf as a vil- 
lain, could I even look with deſire 
on the wife of another. Whilſt 
I was in France, I took pains to 
form two or three different attach- 


ments, not of a durable nature, 


but they anſwered my deſign, re- 


ſtored me to gaiety, ſerved to while 
away my time, and put me into bet- 
ter humour with myſelf, conſe- 
quently with the world, which, 
Miſanthrope-like, I was beginning 
to turn my back upon in a pet of 
diſcontent. If, in this place, I give 
you a whimſical, unſought-for ad- 


venture, do me the juſtice not to 


think the repetition is meant to 
gratify my own vanity, but merely 
to make you ſmile, 


The 


1 
| 
\ 
ö 
\ 
| 


152 COUNT DE POLAND. 


The Duke de Oboyne is unexcep- 
tionably the moſt polite, engaging, 


and affable of men; he did me the 


honour to diſtinguiſh me by a thou- 
ſand kindneſſes; his palace was my 
home; I have told you before, he 
would not allow me to think of any 
other; I delighted in his converſa- 
tion; and we lived together, like fa- 
ther and ſon, on terms of the ſtrict- 
eſt intimacy. When firſt our ac- 
quaintance commenced, he was 
much diſordered by an unfortunate 


breach between himſelf and the 


Count de Poland, his only brother ; 
my friend was certainly very highly 
injured ; and the Count muſt be ob- 
ſtinate beyond conviction ; but this 
is not to my ſtory. 


I omit- 
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I omitted nothing in my power, 
to draw the Duke from that gloom 
by which I found him oppreſſed, 
and had the ſatisfaction to ſee my 
endeavours ſucceſsful. He prevailed 
on me to put off my intended tour 
to Italy, and engaged me to accom- 
pany him to Montpellier. In our 
way thither, he propoſed our ſpend- 
ing a week with Lord Danſwick, an 
Engliſh nobleman, who, on account 
of an impaired conſtitution, has lived 
twenty years in the South of France. 
Lord Danſwick is a widower, 
with three daughters; when I have 
ſaid the perſons of thefe ladies are 
barely tolerable, I have ſaid all that 
truth will admit. The good old 
man, their father, ſees them with 

the 
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The Duke de Oboyne is unexcep- 
tionably the moſt polite, engaging, 
and affable of men; he did me the 
honour to diſtinguiſh me by a thou- 
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TI omitted nothing in my power, 
to draw the Duke from that gloom 
by which: I' found him oppreſſed, 
and had the ſatisfaction to ſee my 
endeavours ſucceſsful. He prevailed 
on me to put off my intended tour 
to Italy, and engaged me to accom- 
pany him to Montpellier. In our 
way thither, he propoſed our ſpend- 
ing a week with Lord Danſwick, an 
Engliſh nobleman; who, on account 
of an impaired conſtitution, has lived 
twenty years in the South of France. 
Lord Danſwick is a widower, 
with three daughters; when I have 
laid the perſons of thefe ladies are 
barely tolerable, I have ſaid all that 
truth will admit. The good old 
man, their father, ſees them with 

the 
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the eye of a ridiculous partiality, 
and diſcovers in them as many beau- 
ties as the moſt elaborate painter can 
poſſibly beſtow on the favourite 
piece of his imagination. Whilſt 
we were upon this viſit, the emoti- 
ons of mirth which politeneſs ob- 
liged me to ſuppreſs, have more than 
once, by ſhifting it under a violent 
fit of coughing, been as near ſend- 
ing me into the other world, as if ! 
had been ſtrangled with a halter un- Wot 
der the hands of a common executi- N dr 
oner. I could not hear the infatu- Ni 
ated father repeating a hundred times 
a-day the appellations, charming 
girls, lovely creatures, ſweet angels, 
without paying this ſacrifice to folly. 
Lou know my humour; therefore, 

tis 
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'tis needleſs to tell you, I could not be 
in the houſe with charming girls, lovely 
creatures, and ſweet angels, without 
giving them reaſon to ſuppoſe I did 
not receive their civilities with in- 
gratitude. I vow to God, I never 
mentioned the word love to either of 
the divinities ; my returns to their 
many attentions, were dealt out 
, MW with the ſame equality as if I had 
been dividing one by one 4 parcel 
of ſugar-plumbs amongſt three chil- 
dren. I played, talked, and laughed. 
with them all by turns; Lady Su/an, - 
es (end Lady Margaret, had not quite 
ng Iſo much vanity as Lady Fanny; the 
1s, two former returned my pleaſantry 
ly. Frith good humour, and thought no 
ore, more about it; but my evil genius 
tis Was 
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was at work, and whiſpered to the 

latter, that I had other intentions 
than merely to amuſe them and my- 

ſelf, and that thoſe intentions were 

in her favour. - Behold now Lady 
 Fanny's ſpirits reduced in the ſpace 
of three days after our arrival, re- 
| duced from the higheſt notes of an 
organ, to the loweſt ſqueak of a fid- 
dle; ſhe ſought out unfrequented 
| 8. paths, ſhe ſighed, ſhe languiſhed, ſhe 
almoſt ogled me into a downright 
paſſion; I ſaw the conſequence of 
her affectation. Already the old Lord 
began to enquire what had cauſed fo 
alarming a change in her diſpoſition; ¶ fe 
her replies were attended with a figh, L. 
a bluſh, or a tear; but it was always WW vi! 
2 Indeed, my Lord, it is ar 

nothing. 
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nothing. I hate /,, nothing, they 
never fail to end in ſomething. If I 
did not fly the houſe before this 
ſomething came to light, her curſed 
folly would give me the deteſtable 
appearance of breaking through all 
the ſacred laws of gratitude, hoſpi- 
tality, and honour. Can there poſſi- 
bly be a more villainous proceeding, 
than for a man to return the civili- 
ties of his entertainer, by robbing. 
his daughter of her affections with- 
out a ſerious intention ? 


Before I go farther in my own de- 
tence, I muſt give you an idea of 
Lady Fanny's character, ſuch as it 
viſibly appeared to be on my firtt 
arrival at Lord Danſwick's, This [ 
1g. Vor. III. P ſha!} 
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ſhall do, that you may not accuſe 
her of any real ſenſibility, or me of 
wanting that tenderneſs which any 
other woman in her ſituation unaf- 
fected muſt have commanded. Lady 
Fanny had not a grain of real ſenſibi- 
lity: an occurrence which happened 
in the family a few hours after we 
Joined them confirmed me in this 
opinion. The eye that could look 
unmoved on the diſtrefſed objects by 
which I iaw her ſurrounded, could 
not belong to a heart enriched with 
ſenſibility. If ſhe can love, I will 
venture to ſay, ſhe can love only 
herſelf. ——1I will tell you, in very 
few words, why my averfion to her 
was unconquerable : A poor woman 
expired at her father's gate, an infant 


cry- 
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crying in her arms. She paſſed by 


at that moment; and, whilſt her fa- 
ther and ſiſters were giving directi- 


ons of humanity, the flinty-hearted 
creature turned away, humming an 
affected air :—True, as I hope for 
mercy. Is this enough, or is it ne- 
ceſſary to give you more of this ſweet 
angel? The Duke, who had ob- 
ſerved the threatening ſtorm clearly 
as myſelf, thought as I did, that we 
had beſt make our eſcape before it 
broke over our heads, but was highly 
diverted at the ſerious light in 
which I ſaw ſo ludicrous an affair, 
and rallied me without mercy... We 
ſoon after ſignified our intention to 
take leave, which was ſo ſtrongly 
oppoſed by our kind hoſt, that we 
2 could 
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could not refuſe him another day, 
without giving him great offence. 
Juſt as this matter was ſettled, the 
Ladies deſcended from their dreſſing- 
rooms, Lord Danſwick told them 
of what he called his and their miſ- 
fortune, in not being able to make 
his villa ſo agreeable to his friends 
as might prevail on them to honour 
it with their preſence longer than 
till the next day. Lady Suſan and 
Lady Margaret came forward, paid 
us their compliments, and ſaid many 
civil things on the occaſion; but my 
languiſhing Deſdemona, —confound 
her romantic airs with a loud cry, 
that ſounded in my ears like the 
croaking of a raven, in a pretended 
fit, ſunk down on the floor. Was 
ever 
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ever man in ſuch an aukward ſitua- 
tion? The Duke and I ſtood planet- 
ſtruck, gazing at each other ; but 
compaſhon to the good old Lord 
drew us to her aſſiſtance; and, as 
we were approaching, the Duke 
whiſpered in my ear, lifting up his 
hands, delicate diſtreſs! My torment 
would not recover, nor would I aſ- 
fiſt in bearing out the corpſe; it was 
removed by ſervants to her own 
apartment, (with every mark of rude 
health flouriſhing on her counte- 
nance) followed by the chief mourn- 
ers of the family. Never more, as 
long as I breathe, never will I ſpeak 
or look at an affected ugly coquette ; 
theſe creatures are a thouſand times 
more dangerous than a firſt-rate 


P 3 beauty. 
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beauty. Deſpair makes the former 
deſperate, whilſt the latter, conſci- 
ous of her charms, and ſecure in 
their effect, takes no pains to draw 
in one poor fool, who may poſſibly 
withſtand or eſcape her attractions. 
I do aver, there is more ſafety in ma- 
king downright love to the one, 
than aſking the other how ſhe does, 
ſaluting her with your hat, or offer- 
ing her your ſnuff- box. Inſtead of 
conſoling me, the Duke laughed 
ſo immoderately, that I expected the 
corpſe and all would have returned 
to have enquired the cauſe. I beg- 
ged for heaven's ſake he would ſpare 
me at leaſt till we were fairly out of 
the houſe. I told him I really was 
o aſhamed of my own performance, 
that 
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that I could not ſtand againſt his 
raillery, The more I talked, the 
more ſerious I looked, the louder 
were his peals of laughter ; but ir 
the midſt of this ſcene, when I was 
too much mortified either to laugh 
or cry, a ſervant, with great ſolem- 
nity, informed me his Lord deſired 
the honour of ſpeaking to me in the 
library. I could have gone to an 
execution with as little reluctance as 
I obeyed this ſummons, having a 
ſtrong preſentiment why my com- 
pany was requeſted. I could have 
treated the artful woman with the 
contempt ſhe merited ; but to hurt 
the good miſtaken father, by refuſing 
his dowdy daughter, was hurting 
myſelf, and I appeared before him in 

all 
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all the conſciouſneſs of a guilty con- 
fuſion. Numberleſs apologies on the 
part of Lord Danfwick uſhered in 
the important ſubject. He was juſt 
come from the chamber of his lovely 
amiable child; ſhe had confeſſed to 
him, that Lord Havenbrook, by the 
molt flattering attentions, had found 
the way to her heart; that the grief 
of being aſſured he was about to leave 
the houſe, without declaring his in- 
tentions, had occaſioned her ſudden 
diſorder. Confound the witch ; what 
a charge was here! I loſt all pati- 
ence ; I could hear no more.—lT am 
forry, my Lord, very ſorry, that J 
ſhould be the cauſe of any uneaſineſs 
to a perſon who has made me his 
debtor on the ſcore of many civili- 

ties; 
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ties ; but your Lordſhip muſt give 
me leave, in vindication of my own 
character, to aſſure you, whatever 
Lady Fanny might think proper to 
alledge, that I am perfectly innocent 
of having ſhewn her any particular 
| attentions ;—ſuch complaiſance as a 
daughter of your Lordſhip's was in- 
titled to, ſhe has received in com- 
mon with the other Ladies of your 
family; my aſſiduities have not ex. 
ceeded the bounds of reſpect; upon 
my honour, my Lord, they have not. 


He was too polite to puſh this 
matter further; but ſaid, he doubted 
not my honour or humanity ; he was 
is concerned his daughter had acted ſo 
is ¶ fooliſhly ; and was pleaſed to add, with 
li great 
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great good humour, that he regret- 
ted to give up all hopes of an alliance, 
which, if agreeable to me, would 
have made him happy the remainder 
of his days. I bowed my acknow- 
ledgments; it was impoſlible to re- 
turn a verbal aniwer; and immedi- 
ately we joined the Duke. I faw 
No more of the Divinities that even- 
ing; and the next morning by break 
of day, I thank Heaven, we turned 
our backs on their ccicKial abode, 


I am tired, miſerably tired of my 
ſubject; hking and diſliking, in caſes 
like this, have ſimilar effects. I can 
think of nothing but the deteſtable 
Lady Fanny. So, dear Seaton, I bid 
you heartily farewell. 
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LADY ANN FOSTESS TO THE COUNTESS 
OF HASSARD. 


Cavendiſh-Square. 


Ongratulate, give me joy, Lady 

Haſſard. Poh ! Why aſk you 
for what I abound in already ? I am 
joy all over; it ſparkles in my eyes, 
and trembles at the very ends of my 
fingers—Such a conqueſt! Well; I 
have been ſo long the drudge of my 
own machinations, that any thing 
inferior I ſhould have thought an in- 
ſufficient reward for the many tedi- 


n cus nights the flavery of ſcheming 
Y has kept me waking, without reck- 
1 


oning the fidgets by day which have 
tormented me theſe three months ; 
ER e not 
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not that he ſwore, or even ſaid, he 
loved me; but attentions ſo viſibel, 
looks ſo tender, a preference ſo mor- 
tifying, I ſaw it touched her to the 
very ſoul, I ſaw her chagrin through 
the thick maſk of hypocriſy with 
which ſhe tried to veil it. 


Dear delightful Caſledoun ! Tho 
you ſhould baulk all my other ex- 
pectations, I will ſtill adore thee, 
for having gratified my revenge, for 
piqueing the vanity, the almoſt in- 
vincible vanity, of my boſom friend, 
— Now, muſt you be tediouſly dull, 
and horridly infipid, if you do not 
by this time perfectly underſtand the 
nature of my triumph, and the cauſe 
of my preſent exultation, I do not 

take 
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take you to be either dull or inſpid; 
yet, for your better information, I 
ſhall treat you with the whole plea- 
ſant rencounter; for, unleſs you are 
an abſolute witch, you can never 
gueſs at the intereſting particulats. 
According to my uſual cuſtom, I 
went this morning, between the 
hours of one and two, to viſit my 
dear ſweet Lady Morpeth.” Well; T 
found her alone ; we embraced with 
our accuſtomed cordiality for the 
violence of our friend has this 
effect, that we appear as rejbiced to 
ſee each other after one night s fe- 
paration, as if we had not met for 
years or ages. I ſpoke to her of a 
picture auction in Pall- mall; I aſked 
if ſhe would venture out, having 
Vor, III. . myſelf 
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myſelf a paſſionate defire to ſee the 
collection, in which I had been told 
there were ſome pieces of great eſ- 
timation. It ſeldom happens that! 
ſpeak without defign; but when J 
propoſed this party, I had poſitively 
no deſign at all. I propoſed it merely 
for the ſake of variety. I found no 
company there to amuſe. me. She, 


as concealed as ever on the buſineſ; 


of my heart; no hopes ſhe would 
unbend ; her ſubjects as inſignificant 
as herſelf; ſo the conſequence was, 
that I fell into a fit of yawning; and 
her inſipid chit-chat, had I been 
bored with it half an hour, would 
have ſo vapoured me, that I ſhould 
not have recovered in a century. 
Oh! it was the luckieſt, luckieſt 

| thought 
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thought that ever croſſed my imagi- 
nation: Fortune ſtood behind the 
curtain; I did not ſee her, but 1 
certainly muſt have felt her directing 
influence. Shall we go, my deat 
Emily? Why, yes! I haveno ob- 
jection, (with her odious drauling 
indifference) but muſt firſt make 
ſome little alteration in my dreſs : 
| what a figure! (looking affectedly in 
the glaſs, her eyes half ſhut, as if 
to open them would fatigue her) po- 
fitively a fright! I intended to have 
indulged this morning, ſo dreſſed 
only for my Lord; I make no excuſe 
to you for my intolerable diſhabille ; 
you are always excepted, when I 
exclude my morning multitudes.— 
any creature! and I gave her an af- 
5 Q 2 fectionate 
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fectionate nod: How happy, mon- 
ſtrouſly happy Iam in the friendſhip 
of my ſweet Counteſs! You look 


charmingly ; don't be any more out 


of humour with your ſhape; let me 


die if your ſhape is not improved, 


and your ſkin is ſo divinely tranſpa- 
rent, you are ſo beautiful, I would 
not have you unmarried again for the 


world. Will you give me your in- 


tereſt with Caſtledoum? Lord, my 
dear Lady Ann, how you talk; my 
intereſt—you know I gave up that 


an age ago; but have done with your 


nonſenſe, child, I muſt haſten to 
dreſs. You will underſtand by this 


ſpecimen, what an inſenfible 1 have 


to deal with. I would have per- 


ſuaded her to go out in her diſhabille. 
| No! 
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e I conld not prevail; ſhe is as 
obſtinate as inſenſible. Her hair, 
indeed, was ſadly blouzed; I offered 
to ſet it tight ; again ſhe croſſed me, 
and choſe rather to retire, I ſup- 
poſe ſhe went out to lay on white 
and red, or why had ſhe not aſked 
me to go with her to her toilet? As 
you have feen the ſtuff ſhe wrote me 
from Morpeth- Caftle, you muſt re- 
member, that amongſt her othet 
bright ſubjects, ſhe had the aſſu- 
rance to entertain me with long ac- 
counts of an humble companion ſne 
had picked up, or her wiſe mother 


(much the fame thing) had picked 


up for her; a mighty honour, truly, 
to make me the confidant of her 
creature's extraordinary exeellencies. 

| 3 I expect 


with her preſence. 
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I mp ſhe will next introduce me 
to her valet, and call him a noble- 
man in diſguiſe. I did not chuſe 
to quarrel with an idiot for an act of 
idiotiſm ; but when ſhe talked of 
bringing this mock Madam to town, 
I had no longer patience. I gave 
her to comprehend her toad-eater 
was not a companion for other peo- 
ple of diſtinction, who were not 
intitled to her ſecret ſervices, or ſome 
hint like this; I do not exactly re- 
member what. She had juſt ſenſe 
enough to read my meaning, made 
an apology for being obliged, on the 
part of obedience, not to leave her 
behind in the country; and aſſured 
me I ſhould be neyer incommoded 


Now 
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No you muſt know, Lady Ha/- 
ſard, the fool has really kept her 
word with ſuch exactneſs, that I 
have not been able to get a glimpſe 
of this odd body, ſince they came 
up till this morning, when my cu- 
rioſity began to murmur, that it was 
withheld from a gratification ſo ea- 
fily obtained ; and at laſt my pride 
ſubmitted to its inſtigations, which 
were become quite troubleſome.— 
My dear, ſaid I, you muſt let me 
ſee that Olivia I have heard of fo of- 
ten; if you have no uſe for her at 
your toilet, pray ſend her, to me; 
there is no occaſion, I find, for my 
abſolutely avoiding her; ſhe will 
know her diſtance, and perhaps I 
may be entertained by her, tattle 
W whilſt 
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whilſt your Ladyſhip is dreffing.— 
Indeed, Lady Arn, ſhe replied, 
haughtily, I don't know what you 
mean by my having no uſe for Olivia; 
ſhe is not my attendant ; whenever 
ſhe fits by me when I am at my toi- 
let, I am pleaſed with her converſa- 
tion, and think myſelf favoured ;— 
I ſhall ſend her to you, but muſt de- 
fire, my dear, you will not receive 
her in any leſs reſpectable light than 
that of my friend, of whoſe merit! 
am every day more ſenfible. I ſhall 
be diſappointed when you have ſeen 
| her, if yon do not confeſs her wor- 
thy of my friendſhip. Did you 
ever hear any thing half ſo infolent? 
It was not my bufineſs to drop her 
here, or the ſhould have experienced 

my 
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my reſentment; beſides, I was re- 
ſolved to ſee her creature; and, to 
avoid a diſappointment, did not think 
proper to diſpute the mode in which 
] was to receive her. As ſoon as 
ſhe turned her back, I careleſsly 
extended myſelf on the ſofa, full of 
wrath, which was mixed with a de- 
gree of impatience for the appear- 
ance of this important perſonage, on 
whoſe account I had been ſo diſcom- 
poſed by the ſaucy. Counteſs. The 
door opened; my curioſity, was dou- 
bled; I turned my eyes eagerly that 
way, and ſeeing one of the : moſt 
elegant female figures that can be 
imagined, inſtead of the little muſh - 
room I expected, I was actually 
riſing to receive her half aſhamed 

: ”" 
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to be diſcovered in. my negligent 
poſition. Fortunately, ſhe ſpared 
me the confuſion of ſo abſurd a con- 
deſcenſion, by ſaying, with a mo- 
deſt air, —which, I muſt confeſs, was 

attended by a je ne ſcai quoi that ſtar- 
tled me, -I hope, Madam, I am not 
an intruder; I am here' to receive 
your Ladyſhip's commands, at the 
requeſt of Lady Morpeth, and ſhould 
be ſorry if my preſence were to diſ- 
turb your eaſe in any reſpect. My 
countenance. altered; I looked her 
over from head to heel with a ſcorn - 
ful air of contempt. Not in the 
leaft, Miſs, faid I, reſuming my for- 
mer poſture, from which I was but 
half riſen. When I faw how ex- 


Ty beautiful ſhe was, I could 
not 
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not think of any other appellation 
than Mit, inſignificant enough to 
ſnew my diſguſt at ſeeing a dirt- 
ſprung girl apeing the graces and 
dignity of faſhion. You may fit 
down, Miſs; 1 have forgot your 
name; pray put me right? My 
name, Madam, is Olivia Mildmay. 
And ſo child, you are under the pro- 
| tection, that is, you live with Lady 
Morpeth. I looked her full in the 
face; a tear ſtarted at my ſupercili- 
ous glance. I fancy you have been 
unfortunate; but at preſent you can 
certainly want for nothing; I have 
long known your Lady; we have 
been intimate from children; and 
have often contributed to raiſe little 
people from diſtreſs. Lady Morpeth 
18 


i 
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is a charitable, good woman, Mrs. 
Olivia; I could repeat many inſtances 
of her feelings for poor bodies, if I did 
not ſuppoſe you very ſufficiently con- 
vinced of her goodneſs, not to need 
any other precedent. I ſpoke this, 
my dear, merely to try if ſhe had the 
leaſt ſpark of that humility, which 
ſhould belong to her dependent ſta- : 
tion; but could diſcover nothing like y: 
| | it. \ Inſtead of ſmiling and looking q 
| | Pleaſed at the character I had given ar 
her Lady, ſhe pretended to ſigh, as i p- 
ſhe had been born a perſon of rank; w. 
and a faint bluſh, which became ne 
her infinitely more than there wa co 
occaſion for, juſt tinged the middle un; 
of her cheeks. To tell you theme 
truth, Lady Haſſard, I would give Lac 
gr the 
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the univerſe to command juſt ſuch a 
bluſh when Inext meet Caſfledoun: her 
eyes, were full of ſomething—I don't 
know what Al cannot define it—ſuch 
2 buſtle as ſhe threw into them, I al- 
moſt expected they would have ſpoke; 
their odious animation came the 
neareſt to ſpeech of any thing I ever 
beheld: Bleſs me, child, what ails 
evyou, cried I? Why your eyes are 
ol quite terrible; are you ſeized with 
any ſudden diſorder Il beg your 
pardon, Madam, returned the chit, 
k;M with a ſmile of contemptuous mild- 
mel neſs ; I am perfectly well perfectly 
xl compoſed—my heart and eyes are in 
dk: uniſon ; the latter expreſs the ſenti- 
the ments of the former; and, if your 
give Ladyſhip were acquainted with their 

the Vol. III. R lan- 
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language, vou would diſcover no- 


thing very terrible in either. Indeed, 
young woman, you ſpeak mighty 
well; pray go on; JI admire your 


compolure—and I laughed; I pretend 


to no {kill in eyes: Be fo kind, child, 
to tell me in plain Engliſh, what 
your's meant to have ſaid ?. They 
Meant, Madam, to have explained, 


that L applied with all humility your 


Lite application: Had I neglected to 
do this, the. goodneſs of your en- 
deavours to awaken me to a full ſenſe 
of my poverty, would have failed 
tn the well-meant deſign, for which, 
I preſume, your Ladyſhip intended 


it; perhaps I have bcen untortunate; 


perhaps too, in my preſent happy 


got 
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got my misfortunes. Lady Aun 
Foſteſe has condeſcended to rouſe me 
from my unguarded ſecurity; ſhe has 
ſet before me, in characters I cannot 
miſtake, how precarious the happineſs 
of a friendleſs orphan, who is ſup- 
ported by charity. I thank you, Ma- 
dam, for teaching me this humilia- - 
ting leſſon. | 


At this moment Lord Morpeth 
entered; and, for the firſt time in 
my life, I ſaw him puſh his prim 
face into the room without wiſhing 
him at ——: no matter where; but 
now I really rejoiced that he came ſo 
opportunely to my relief. I was got 
into a #&te-a-Zfte, from which I felt I 
ſhauld not be able to extricate myſelf 
t R 2 | with 


. [ 
| 
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with becoming dignity. Iconfeſs that 
the aſſumed airs of this little, low, 
mean, inſignificant, this dependent, 
this creature, this toad- eater to the wo. 


man in the world I moſt deſpiſe, had 
the power to make me ſmall in the 


fight of my own importance. I felt 


myface glow. I ſhould die with 


- have been the means of humbling 


ſhame, could I think ſhe had obſerved 
my confuſion. I took pains to avoid 


her pointed looks, and careleſsly tri- 


fled with my muff the whole time 
ſhe was addreſſing herſelf to me. It 


ever I bring ſuch another dilemma 
on my own. head, may I ſuffer the 
. puniſhment my folly would deſerve! 
My curioſity ſhould have periſhed, 


had I known its gratification would 


me 
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me ſo egregioufly as I have been 

humbled; I deteſt the ſubject; and, 

to make my vanity full amends, 
ſhall haſten to another, which is the 
ſuperſtructure on which I build the 
completion of all my withes. A 
dirty cit comes for his money; I 

muſt break off to ſend my Reward 
orders to diſpatch him. 


CONTINUATION. 


Lady Morpeth did not affront me 
by making the fair, conceited pleberar: 
e one of our party to the auction: her 
e! Lord offered to be our eſcort: She 
:d, looked as if the had rather truſt to 
old Providence for a protector, but did 
ing not dare to refuſe him. Charmed, 
R 3 tran- 
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| tranſported by a propoſal ſo unex- 
pected, I gave him a thouſand ac- 
knowledgments, for the favour he 
intended us; I faid, and J ſaid it 
in the very ſincerity of my heart, 
that there was not a man in the 
world I ſhouid advance to the ho- 
Nour of being my eſcort on this oc- 
caſion in preference to his Lordſhip, 
Can you doubt the truth of this aſ- 
ſertion, or can you ſuſpe& me of the 
wicked deſign to alienate his trum- 
pery heart from the Counteſs. No, 
no, Lady Haſſard, on the contrary, 
inſtead of uſing any arts to divide 
the gentle pair, all the arts, all the 
contrivances I am miſtreſs of, ſhall 
generouſly be employed in drawing 
them till cloſer to each other. I 
would, 
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would, if poſſible, pull the bleſſed 
knot ſo very, very tight, that their 


perſons at leaſt ſhould be inſeparable, 
however far their minds may be aſun- 


der. Whenever I attend Lady Mor- 


pet to any place of public entertain- 


ment, the company of her Lord would 


make me feel quite comfortable ;— 


ſuch a huſband, planted at her el- 


bow, will give me ample ſecurity for 
her good behaviour; it ſhall be no 


fault of mine, if he does not often 


grace our parties with his preſence. 


I am ſo much his Lordſhip's debtor, 
for going with us this morning, that 
he is intitled to my beſt offices; nor 
ſhall his property in the bauble he 
has purchaſed, be-invaded by a for- 
mer rüden, if my unwearied diligent 

atten- 
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attentions can prevent the damage: 
Ves, I am reſolved to protect his ho- 


nour at the expence of my whole 
precious time: No engagement, no 


buſineſs, no pleaſures, ſhall call me 
one moment off my duty, if I ſhould 


find it neoeſſary to mount a conſtant 
guard of obſervation. Piſh! I have 
all the reaſon in the world to ſup- 
poſe it will be quite unneceſſary ; my 
ſweet Capoledown's indifference could 
not be-counterfeited; it was neither 
feornful or ſtudied ; his whole be- 
haviour was politely cold, and negli- 


"gently civil; in ſhort, it was juſt 
what I could have wiſhed it to be. 


You, my dear, you who are even 
better verſed than myſelf in the thou- 
ſand 


COUNT DE POLAND. 189 


fand intricacies of deceit, tell me, 
] beſeech you, if, in all its various 
windings, your penetration can dif- 
cover one ſpark of love, one ember 
of preference for Lady Morpeth, 
concealed under appearances ſo un- 
favourable to her, ſo favourable to 
myſelf. I ſhall be monſtroufly dif- 
appointed, if you do not confirm 
my ſanguine hopes, amounting al- 
moſt to certainty, that every com- 
buſtible of this dangerous tendency 
is abſolutely extinguiſhed. Hear, 
chen, the particulars :—Honour my 
diſcernment, and give me your beſt 
wiſhes, that my eyes may light up a 
paſſion in the breaſt of Caftledown, 
ſuperior to any that has ever yet 
burnt for my rival. 


Before 
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f Before you can be a competent 


| | judge of what is what, I muſt tell 
| you all about it. We had ſcarce 
| been three minutes in the auction- 


room, when Lord Morpeth deſired 
we would follow him to look at x 
picture, that, in. his opinion, was 
extremely well worth our notice; 
his opinion did not appear to be ſin- 
! gular; it was ſupported by the mul- 
i titude, who eagerly preſſed to that 
part of the room at which it was 
| fixed. I am a great admirer of fine 
paintings, and was horridly vexed at Wl ft. 
| not being able to get near enough to 
[ ſce the piece to tolerable advantage. tr 
1 My mortification at being ſo diſa- 
greeably incommoded, I was expreſ- 
| ſing, in a tone that I believe was nei- 
ther 
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ther ſtriking for its affability or good 
humour, when Caftkdown, who was 
ſtanding within the circle, happened 
to turn his head towards us ; he faw 
my difficulty to proceed, and ſtept 
forward to offer his aſſiſtanee. Lady 
Morpeth he had not yet perceived; 
ſhe was ſtanding behind me, lean- 
ing on the arm of her hufband ; it 
was myſelf who placed her in that 
mviable pictureſque repreſentation of 
ſweet domeſtic felicity. Dear Lady 
Morpeth, forgive my freedom ; your 
ituation demands particular caution ; 
reſt on your Lord's arm, we ſhall be 
ſtrangely puſhed about; your foot 
may flip; come, come, for once de 
not mind erring againſt faſhion. I 
whiſpered this loud enough for the 
perſon 


ler 
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perſon I intended it ſhould reach 
He ſmiled, thanked me for my ob- 
liging hint; and I had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing her chained to her oar, not- 
withſtanding her utmoſt reſiſtance, 
attended with ſuch looks, directed 
againſt my officiouſneſs, as ſeemed 
to threaten me with her everlaſting 
diſpleaſure. Well, as I was ſaying, 
when the divine Caſtledoum approach- 
ed me, he had not obſerved her La- 
dyſhip ; he offered his hand to con- 
duct me through the crowd. I ac- 
cepted it, you may be aſſured; and 
turning my head exultingly over my 
ſhoulder, I ſaid, with an air of tri- 
umph, I have no ſcruple of leaving 
you Lady Morpeth, under ſo good 
protection as your huſband. I would 

Vi 115 | ; not 
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not adviſe you to follow-us ;—the 
heat will oppreſs you. Since I am fo 
near Lord and Lady Morpeth, ſaid 
my charming, charming Caftledowon, 
with an indifference that enchanted 
me, I ſhall be ambitious of paying 
them my reſpe&ts;—will your Lady- 
ſhip do me the honour of preſent- 
ing me to your friends?—You can 
certainly want no introduction, my 
Lord, replied I, ſmiling; then turn- 
ing to the Earl and Counteſs, —your 
Lordſhip may go forward -your own 
merits can never fail of procuring you 
a gracious reception from every wo- 
man, and on every occaſion. The laſt 
fevere words I did not ſpeak with my 
tongue ; but if I miſtake not, they 
were expreſſed to the purpoſe, by ftill 
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more eloquent language, —Heavens! 
what inimitable grace, what ſpirited 
dignity, informed his animated coun- 
tenance, as he paid Lady Morpeth 
the diſtant offerings of civility ! 
Not a ſigh of regret—not a glance 
of reproach—alarmed my apprehen- 
ſions; all was profound compoſure, 
and determined coolneſs. With the 
ſame eaſy unembarraſled air, he ac- 
coſted her clumſy Lord, who ſtood 
twirling his thumbs, and looking as 
if he could not help it. I could die 
with laughing at the contraſt—ſuch 
a contraſt, perſon, and manners, O! 
it was charming, infinitely charming; 
yet Emily had too much artful pride 
to let me fee that ſhe drew any 
_ compariſon in fayour of the former: 

* well, 
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well, well, no matter; I forgive her 
art on this ſingle conſideration, that 
I know her ſoul muſt be full of a ſub- 
ject, which, in the moments of re- 
flection, will ſufficiently torment her. 
We parted friends, my Lord, (faid 
the divine Co/tledown, when he of- 
fered his fine-turned hand to the ac- 
ceptance of Morpeth) we meet, I 
hope, on the ſame terms; your friend- 
ſhip will be a conſiderable addition 
to my happineſs; for the continu- 
ance of your Lordſhip's felicity, my 
wiſhes are ſincere and ardent. The 
heavy- headed Earl ſeemed pleaſed ; 
g; Ibis clouded brow, which certain 
de I conjectures had overſpread, cleared 
ny in an inſtant :. diſpoſitions the moſt 
er: ¶ ſuſpecting muſt, ſometimes, give way 
ell, . to 
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to conviction; infatuation itſelf 


could not have miſtaken expreſſions 
| fo ſtrongly marked with indiffer- 
ence: he ſaw he had nothing to fear; 
he met his advances with tolerable 
grace, accepted his friendſhip, and 
appeared to have forgot this Adonis 
had ever been his rival. Our conver- 
fation loon became general; Ca/ile- 
down ſupported it with a gay uncon- 
cern, a natural vivacity that ſhewed 
a mind at eaſe, and a heart perfectly 
diſincumbered from its former ridi- 
culous attachment. He ſaid a thou- 
ſand obliging things ta me, and 
looked more than he faid : in his at- 
tentions to Lord Morpeth, he was ex- 
ceedingly polite, nor did his ſilence 
to the languiſhing Counteſs give me 


any 
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any cauſe to ſuſpect he diſtinguiſhed 
her even by reſentment. When he 
ſpoke to me, it was on topics flat- 
tering to my judgment: To her he 
talked of her ſiſter Lady Edgerton, 
and other ſuch trifles. If you are 
diſpleaſed at my imperfect ſketch of 
conqueſt, tell me ſo in your next; 
for poſitively at this time I can write 
no more. 2: 


My impatience to viſit the poor 
mortified Counteſs is ungovernable : 
The inſtant I am dreſſed, for my 
evening excurſions, I flaſh upon her 
-n all the exultation of victory. 
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OLIVIA TO Mas. OSMOND. 


South Audly-Street. 


\ 7 OU command me, deareſt Ma- 
dam, to ſpeak no more of ob- 
ligations; you tell me you are ſatis- 
fied with the aſſurances I have given 
you of endeavouring to deſerve your 
friendſhip.* If my tongue is impoſed 
filence, if I am obliged to reſtrain 
my pen, from expreſſing the emoti- 
ons of my heart, ſtill I will find out 
methods to demonſtrate my grati- 
| tude. When for a moment I forget 
the intereſt of your happineſs, or 
ſuffer my vigilance to ſlumber where 
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my watchfulneſs might ward off a 
blow levelled at your peace, or threat- 
ening to the honour of your family, 
that moment may I be thrown from 
your eſteem, that moment may I be 
a bankrupt even in hope! may the 
idea of every tender friend, may every 
comfortable reflection be blotted 
from my memory! be it faithful only 
to ſuch events in my paſt life as I 
leaſt with to remember ! may Hea- 
ven itſelf, repenting of its goodneſs, 
no longer make me the object of its 
care; or you, my dear Mrs. O/mond, 
the inſtrument of its divine protec- 
tion! May J return to alt the hor- 
rors of that ſituation from which you 
raiſed me, without innocence to ſup- 
port me * the attacks of po- 

verty, 
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verty, againſt the efforts of deſpair! 
Shall not the comforts of my bene- 
factreſs, be my comforts ?. Shall not 
her diſquietudes be my diſquietudes? 
It would be preſumptuous in me to 
examine unto the part you have aſ- 
ſigned me; the rectitude of your 
heatt is the beſt ſecurity. I can have 
for the propriety of my actions. 
There was but one circumſtance that 
would have put it out of my power 
to convince you of my obedience; 
fortunately that one has not occur- 
red. Had Lady Morpeth made me 
the confidant of her ſentiments, and 
thoſe ſentiments been derogatory to 
virtue, on no conſideration could I 
have ſubmitted either to act the part 
of a 17 and betray the truſt ſhe 


repoſed 
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repoſed in me, or to have lived the 
guilty partner of her inclinations; my 
| own reputation, low as I am redu- 
| ced by fortune, requires that I ſhould 


y cautiouſly guard it equally from the 


- Wl imputation of treachery, and the ap- 
pearance of levity. A young wo- 
e man who will condeſcend to ſhare 
the criminal ſecrets of her ſuperior, 
it becomes a partner in her indiſcreti- 
er Tons: —in ſuch a caſe, I muſt have 
>; declined the honour of her Lady- 
r- il ſhip's protection; I muſt have ſe- 
ne Wl cured my peace and character, by 
nd WW leaving Lord Marpeth's family ;—it 
to would have been my only reſource 
againſt my either receiving or be- 
traying her confidence. To have 
connived at guilt, or, aſſaſſin-like, 


to 


art 
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to have turned thoſe weapons ſhe 
had put into my hands againft her 
own - boſom, my ſoul would have 
diſclaimed. I thank God! my good, 
kind Mrs Oſinond, I thank God! 1 
have none of thoſe difficulties to 
deter me from a ſtrict obſervance of 
your commands, and ſhall fect no 
repugnance in obeying them mi- 
nutely. Hitherto I have not been 
able to diſcover any thing faulty, or 
even exceptionable in the conduct of 
your daughter. Indeed, Madam, I 
flatter myſelf you have drawn a too 
haſty concluſion from the eager- 
neſs her Ladyſhip expreſſed for com- 
ing to town, Your apprehenſions 
have alſo been inflamed by a vile of- 
ficious incendiary, whoſe produc- 

tion 


* 
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tion is evidently that of envy, jea- 
louſy, or ſome ſuch mean degrading 
principle. 


I am ſo much confined: to my 
own apartment, as well from incli- 
nation, as becauſe Lady Morpeth 
does not importune me to mix in 
company, that I have yet had few 
opportunities of fixing my ſuſpici- 
ons on any particular perſon.— There 
is a certain lady of quality they have 
glanced over. Chance once threw 
her in my way. She is à conſtant 
viſitor at this houſe, and profeſſes a 
romantic friendſhip for Lady Mor- 
et, which, with ſome other cir- 
umſtances, has made her the object 
uc- Wt my no very favourable obſerva- 


tion. 
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tion. I have experienced her talent 
for giving pain. A perſon of diſ- 
tinction, who, unprovoked, can 
calmly inſult the unfortunate, wants 
that generoſity of ſoul, that huma- 
nity of diſpoſition, which fets the 
lowlieft child of poverty above the 
diebaſement of being ſuſpected ; and 
I think I do not judge harſhly, in 
ſuppoſing ſuch a perſon would not 
ſpare even the tender boſom of 2 
parent. Lord and Lady Morpeth, | 
aſſure you, Madam, are not the moſt 
diſſatisfied couple in the world; there 
is a great deal of complaiſance ob- 
ſerved on her ſide; I hope time will 
effect much more. The exertion 
of a little preference, a little ten- 
derneſs, will at any time warm thoſe 

ſeeds 
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ſeeds of gentleneſs, which naturehas 
ſown in the hear tof Lord Morpeth. 
I am convinced it will be'in the 
Counteſs's power, not only to mould 
him as ſhe. pleaſes, but alſo to eradi- 
cate that reſerve which has hitherto, 
marked the features of his temper 
with unpleaſing—at leaſt what the 
world have called unpleaſing cha- 
racters. His Lordſhip, beſore he was 
connected with Lady Morpeth, was 
arrived at that time of life when it 
1s moſt difficult to unbend the mind, 
or new-model a diſpoſition that the 
ruſt of a ſingle life had rather in- 
clined to that of a humouriſt. Un- 
married men contract a thouſand ha- 
bits, which, in a more ſocial: fitua- 
tion, would have been avoided: for 
Vor. III. 5 want 
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want of domeſtic, companions, they 
are apt to conſult their own humour, 
on every occaſion, and, perhaps, that 
humour often miſleads them againſt 
their: better judgment. Lord Mor- 
perl's foul is rich in kindneſs, bene- 
volence, and humanity. I ſhould be 
the moſt ungrateful creature breath- 
ing, if I did not acknowledge thoſe 
excellent qualities, which, in his 
whole behaviour tome, I have ſoabun- 
dantly experienced. The Counteſs 
has quite fecovered her health and 
ſtreugth: ſhe was yeſterday preſent- 
ed at court: her lovely perſon could 
receive no addition from ornaments, 
though, I believe, the magnificence 
of her appearance was ſcarcely ever 


equalled. From the moment. ſhe 


left 


tic 


ſca 
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left her dreſſing- room to the moment 
ſhe ſtepped into her chair, the good 
Earl's eyes never wandered, they 
were fixed on her charming face with 
ſuch expreſſions of tranſport, as if 
{he alone had been the deity of his 
adoration; the being on whoſe ſmile 
depended his felicity; neither did he 


confine: his admiration to filence, or. 


her Ladyſhip ſeem diffatisfied with 
his praiſes. I ſometimes hope ſhe 
is not inſenſible to her Lord's atten- 
tions; at others, ſhe obliges me 
to change my opinion ; but I have 
never yet had the leaſt cauſe to ſuf- 
pect that the preference ſhe negle&s 
to ſhew him is given to another. 4 
ſcarcely ever ſaw, read, or heard of, a 
woman having ſo abſolute a command 

over 
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over the paſſions of the other ſex, 
that. could receive the devoirs of a 
lover, or the effuſions of a huſband's 
fond approbation, with equal uncon- 
cern. If your daughter 1s not af- 
fected by the unwearied aſſiduities of 
her Lord, truſt me, Madam, her 
heart is fortified with the ſame im- 
pregnable indifference againſt the at- 
tacks of a lover, even though that 
Jover ſhould be Lord Caſtledeum. 


— 


{Ever ſince I received your firſt 
commands, I have made the intricate 
windings of Lady Morpethhis heart 
my conſtant ſtudy, and think I may 
now venture to pronounce, there ate 
but few ſhades by which its virtues 
are obſcured; ſhe wants ſenſibility 
1379 | : but 
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but on one occaſion; you, my deareſt 
Mrs. Oſmond, will be beſt able to 
define for what good purpoſes Pro- 
vidence has furniſhed the Counteſs's 
heart with ſo wx: 4 Proportion” of 
ſuſceptibility. 


Lord Ogden is often the ſub- 
ject of Lord Morperh's converſation; 
he ſpeaks of him without reſerve ; 
he declares him the moſt ſenſible, 
elegant, and accompliſhed of any of 
the young nobility, admires his im- 
provements, enlarges even on his 
perſonal attractions, and pronounces 
him a man of honour. The Coun- 


teſs hears him with as little emotion 


as if he was talking of a brother; 
ſhe neither affirms nor contradicts ; 
1 3 ſhe 
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ſhe affects not to avoid hearing his 
praiſes, nor does ſhe liſten to them 
with any degree of pleaſure ; ſhe i is 
never Jeſs diſcompoſed ; not a figh 
or a bluſh contradicts the reality of 
her compoſure. Repeated viſits have 
already paſſed between the two Earls. 
Lady Morpeth has ſometimes parta- 
ken of thoſe ſrom Lord Caſtledotmsn; 
bat 1 cannot diſcern the leaſt altera- 
tion either in her humour or ſpirits 


after ſhe has been in his company. 


I am very particular, my dear Ma- 
dam, that you may reſtore Peace to 
your ſoul, from knowing circum- 
ſtantially on what reaſons I found 
my hopes that your daughter's con- 
duct, will give you no eſſential cauſe 
for unhappineſs. 
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Her Ladyſhip told me this morn- 
ing, with a lively pleaſure that charm- 
ed me, of your intentions to meet 
her at Morpeth-Caſtle. She ſpeaks 
of you and of her father with unu- 


ſual tenderneſs; her heart, I am ſure, 


is innocent; and I make no doubt, 
but thoſe bloſfoms of the mind will 
expand themſelves in a later ſeaſon, 
which, in the ſpring of her life, have 
been nipped by a too early and too 
intimate intercourſe with a world, 
whoſe examples are pernicious to the 
principles of 2 0 

Truſt, FDI thaw accounts 1 
ſend you; for even your eaſe, the 
deareſt to me of all other confidera- 
tons, I would not flatter at the 
expence 
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expence of truth; If my intelligence 
can have the power to alleviate your 
afflicting apprehenſions, how great 
the reward of my obedience! Few, 
very few; confer obligations like Mrs, 
Oſmond, There are none whoſe gras 
titude and affection to their benefac« 
treſs can equal that of her Olivia. 
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LORD CASTLEDOWN TO: SIR JAMES SEATON. 


Hil- Krert. 
UPPOSE, a James, a young 
man, of tried abilities, with 
har you are well acquainted, 
ſhould form a deſign of following 
your lead, and enter into the ſervice 
M3" | of 
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of his country: Would you encou- 


rage his intentions, or have you a 
vacancy to offer in' your own regi- 
ment, by which he'may climb the 
ladder of preferment? Pity, the beſt 
materials in the world for making a 


great General ſhould be buried in 
the grave of common acquirements, 


or moulder in the lap of luxury.— 
Were I even at this time of day to 
graſp the brown muſket, nothing leſs 
than a monument erected. to my 
fame, amongſt the other heroes in 


Weſtminſter- Abbey, would ſatisſy 
my ambition. He who can reyu- 


late his own actions may. well dif- 
cipline an army; but he who can 
gain a conqueſt over his own paſſions 
need not fear an hoſt of armed men. 
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Were you to ſee Lady Morpeth, in 
all her improved charms, with every 
dazzling ornament. which can. ſet 
them off to advantage; were you to 
feel the tender ſentiments I once ex- 
perienced for that fair emblem of in- 
conſtancy, you would not wonder at 
the intoxication with which I ſound 
my proweſs. Had her ingratitude 
left me quite ſo much the maſter of 
my :own. inclinations, as I vainly 
boaſted, I ſhould have had little me · 
rit in treating her with that diſtant 
reſpect, her character as a married 
woman exacted. I deceived myſelf 
when I ſaid i could ſee Emily with 
indifference; the firſt time chance 
threw her in my way, the deception 
dropped; but where it dropped, ho- 


; Nour 
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nour ſtept in, and propped my ſink- 
ing fortitude. I now lay the whole 
weight of my feelings ſecurely on 
its unbending ſtrength; and it has 
ſince ſupported me in various ren- 
counters W 1 too o lovely enemy. 


IS 21 * 4 4 . 


At court, at e at Lady 
G——'s aſſembly, -I-have ſince met 
the blooming Counteſs, J have ſeen 
her more than once in her own houſe; 

but not a- word, a'look, has. eſcaped 
Ine, which, in the cooler moments of 
I fiction, I could with unſaid, un- 
„ Jooked: Whatever conflict ny affec- 
tions ſuſtain, my actions ſhall not 
reproach me, I - often. wonder, 
hat, after the inconteſtable proof 


of inſenſibility ſhe gave me on our 
return 
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return from a certain expedition, 


which was to have ended in a union 


the moſt laſting, the moſt tender, —l 
more than wonder, 1 am aſtoniſhed, 
how my., reaſon. could be ſo much 
blinded by paſſion, as not to diſco- 
ver that I was only the dupe of my 
own:partiality. Faith]! I can give 
you no account of the beginning or 


end, of an attachment ſo ridicu- 


lous. 1 only ſuppoſe it was begun 
at her eyes, and hope it will ſubſide 
by the force of unprejudiced judg- 
ment. Nature formed her perſon 
beautiful, to engage my admiration; 
Art endowed her mind with its thou- 
ſand deceptions, to make me curſe 
my folly. Lunatic- like, I drew clo- 
ſer the bandage of infatuation, by 

191 which 
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which my fight was obſcured; I 
decked the ſoul of my Emily with 
perfections which never exiſted in 
her heart, and, fool that I was, wor- 
ſhipped the idol of my own inven- 
tive fancy. I allow ſhe is ſtill beau- 
tiful as ever; that I cannot yet be- 
hold her charms without feeling 
their influence; but I am no longer 
her ſlave. Were ſhe a widow to- 
morrow, ſhe is the laſt woman in 
the univerſe who ſhould a ſecond 
time impoſe on my ſenſes. No: if 
ever again I entertain a ſerious 
thought of matrimony, my wife 
muſt be miſtreſs in reality of thoſe 
delicacies, thoſe refinements, the 
ſhadows of which I have hitherto 
miſtaken for ſubſtance. 


Vol. Ht. U We 
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We are both, I believe, mighty 
eaſy about each other.; ſhe ſeems 
already to have forgotten that I have 
ever been more to her than a com- 
mon acquaintance; neither conſci- 
ous ſhame, nor agitating ſenſibility, 
affects her compoſure. Well, it is 
all for the beſt. 1 am but a man, 
T would not have her leſs inſenſible 
for the world. If we can reſiſt ſuch 


temptations as fall. in our way, there 


is no neceſſity to wiſh for greater 


merely to combat with. A man 


may ſometimes judge of his own 
ſtrength; but weakneſſ-s often lie 
concealed under felf-approbation, 
which it might be dangerous to call 
from their hidden receſſes.— Enough 
of Lady Morpeth;—her huſband did 
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| not uſe me well in ſupplanting me, 


after knowing my attachment, and 


the difficulties by which 1 was ſur- 


rounded ; yet [ heartily forgive, nay, 
I can even thank him for the unin- 
tended ſervice he has done me. Had 
Emily been worthy of my heart, the 
refuſal'of his would have been grate- 
ful to my affections; his pretenſions, 
then, could only have added to her 
value, conſequently to my happineſs; 
but, as ſhe never deſerved the pre- 
ference J gave her, my obligations 
to him are not the leſs for removing 
my deception. 


Lord Morpeth's character is not 
ſo unpleaſing as I have joined with 
many others in believing ;—he has 
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gained in his underſtanding, appear- 
ance, and addreſs, by his connection, 


more than J loſt when he obſtructed 


mine. It has generally been allowed 
that love is a poliſher of the rougheſt 
manners; but I ſhould as ſoon have 


expected a diamond could have com- 


municated its own luſtre to the ſlave 


that digs it from the mine, or to the 


artificer who moulds it into form, as 
that Morpeth ſhould adopt in any de- 
gree a propriety, an eaſe, an elegance, 
in the mode of his behaviour, ſo fo- 
reign from what made him the ſub- 
ject of your, of my, of every body's 
diſlike and ridicule. His Counteſs 
is certainly miſtreſs of the graces; 
yet the change is wonderful,— 
I know you are not exactly of my 

pPpinion. 
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opinion. You never would acknow- 
ledge that my Emily was the moſt 
beautiful of women ; but, for once, 
do not oppoſe this aſſertion—prithee 
do not; my vanity is already hum- 
bled; this is the only ſupport it has 
to reſt on if ſhe is not beautiful, if 
ſhe is not miſtreſs of the graces, how 
the devil came I to be ſo bewitch'd? 
Before I give up my point, find 
me out another that can excel what 
Miſs O/mond was when you laſt ſaw 
her, and I am ſtill open to convic- 
tion: but if to her perſonal charms, 
thoſe of the mind; the heart, the 
ſoul, ſhould be united, I charge you, 
ſhew her to me unmarried, unen- 
gaged, her affections immaculate 
as her innocence, difficult to gain; 
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but when gained, lively, ardent, un- 
changeable. Bring your angel in 
oppoſition to my woman, and you 
ſhall find my ſubmiſſion not inferior 
to the acknowledgements with which 
I ſhall load you. I am too much 
fired with the ideal image, not to 
experience the danger of more than 
a relapſe into all my former dotage, 
ſhould ſuch a Divinity-as I have de- 
{cribed croſs the path of my pre- 
ſent tranquility. 


Was ever man fo whimſically 
inſpired !—Let me indulge my de- 
lirium. The divine object of my 
brain ſtands this moment before the 
eye of my creative imagination. 
She is robed in white, unſullied as 

her 
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her complexion, which knows no 
impure blemiſh, except the bloom 
of opening roſes, faintly bluſhing, 
can be called impurity ;—her eyes 
are not of commanding black, but 
modeſt, blue, and never raiſed to any 
but myſelf, —ſparkling with tran- 
ſport, or languiſhing in ſweetneſs ; 
from the ardent glances of preſump- 
tuous gazers, they are guarded by 
long, dark laſhes, that riſe or fall at 
the inſtigation of prudence, love, 
or virtue, who tell me they are the 
conſtant inhabitants of her boſom, 
that they form her thoughts, govern 
her actions, and regulate her every 
motion. Her hair is auburn, un- 
curled, unpowdered, unfeathered, 
rich only in its own natural beauties; 

in 
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in her dreſs, ſhe only ſubmits to de- 
cent cuſtom; vanity is baniſhed from 
her toilet; good ſenſe conducts her 


thither; taſte, ſimplicity, neatneſs, 


are her three aſſiſtant graces; and, 
when attired by them, hamility leads 
her forward. She is ſupported on 
one fide by fortitude, on the other 
by ſmiling innocence ;—youth, vica- 
city, with all their train of gentle, 
generous, tender paſſions, revel be- 
fore her airy footſteps. What hands! 
what arms ! what proportion! what 
univerfal elegance! Thus adorned, 
thus attired, thus led, thus preceded, 
ſhe comes towards me. Take care, 
Cafil:down, leſt a ſecond time, Pyg- 
malion-like, thou falleſt a victim 
to thy own creation. I will not 

| write 
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| write another ſyllable.— Ves, I will 

tell you, that I go this moment to 

South- -Audly- ſtreet. 1 ſhall, whilſt -- | 
warmed with the phantom I have f 
' Wl raiſed, fee Lady Morpeth —ſee her 
0 with indifference, and prove the va- — 
lidity of my new viſionary attach- 

ment. Farewell. 


* 


La » 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Hill-ſtreet. 
M military ardour is at end; 
farewel poſthumous fame ;—I 
would not give a ruſh for monuments 
erected to my memory, laſting as g 
time itſelf, conſcious as I am of not 
deſerving 


more, in love than ever. 
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deſerving the diſtinction. I reſign 
my trancheon to any other, more 
likely than Jam to wield it with 
true heroiſm. I a General; I diſci- 
pline regiments; I encounter a hoſt 
of armed men, who am not fit to 
carry a halbert in the corps of diſere- 


tion! No, no, my friend; a ſettted 


life now terminates the view of my 
ambition; I have not a wiſh, a deſire, 
beyond it. Deſpiſe me if you can; 
I have been in danger; a miracle has 
ſaved me; I am come off with ho- 
nour ; but more, a thouſand times 


Fall of 


my enchanting viſion, I went, as! 
told you I intended, to South Audly- 
ſtreet. Lord Morpeth was not at 
home. I aſked for the Counteſs, and 


Was 
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was ſhewn to her dreſſing- room. I 
entered with a vacant, uzembarraſſed 
air. I believe I was hardly yet rouſed 
from my delicious reverie; my mind 
was in ſtrange contuſion ; there are 
preſentiments not to be accounted for 
by us-ſhort-ſighted mortals ; ſome- 
thing whiſpered me my Divinity was 
near; my eyes glanced caſually round 
the apartment, as if unſatisfied with 
the ob) ets before them, and at length - 


i they fixed on Lady Morpeth. Yes, 
- they fixed on Emily; I never ſaw her 
| 


| look ſo lovely; my mind was never 
1 more open to ſoft impreſſions; and, at 
mat moment, I thought I felt for her 


2 all thoſe ardent emotions I was ſoon 
and to experience for another, This was 
ad the firſt time I had ſeen Lady Morpeth 


without 


228 couNT DE POLAND. 


without company ſince my return to 


England; that impertinent, flutter- 


ing, buſy coquette, Lady Ann Fofteſs, 
being ever perched at her elbow :— 
had ſhe now been at her uſual ſta- 
tion, I ſhould have bleſſed her vi- 
gilance; but fortune was not fo 
much my friend. I found the lovely 
Counteſs alone; a melting ſoftneſs 
heightened her attractions; and, to 
complete her conqueſt, (add, if you 
pleaſe, my. fall) celeſtial roſy red 
fluſhed on her cheek. Trembling 
ſhe received my enquiries after her 
health; her whole form was 'ani- 
mated. Confounded unlucky this!! 
could have ſtood againſt her mere 
perſonal charms ; but an appearance 
of ſenſibility, ſo little expected, I was 
eee not 
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not prepared to encounter. I caught 
part of her confuſion ; it was ſeve- 
ral minutes before either of us could 
converſe on the moſt common topics 
without heſitation, nor was it long 
that our converſation continued in 
the channel of indifference ; my evil 
ſtars were at work to overthrow my 
beſt reſolves; they led me imper- 
ceptibly to ſpeak of former ſcenes, 
and it ſoon became intereſting, — 
Seaton! ſhe is virtuous, ſtrictly virtu- 
ous; it was not love, but the fear 
of my reproaches, by which ſhe was 
affected, even to tears affected. Sof- 
tened, as I tell you, the only favour 
I could obtain from her, was a half 
promiſe, which (let me do her the 
juſtice to ſay) I almoſt tortured from 

Vor. III. X her, 


230 COUNT DE POLAND. 


to give me a quarter of an hour's 
converſation at Cornellys' maſquerade 
next Thurſday. 


Condemn me not harſhly ; you 
have my thoughts undiſguiſed as they 
aſcend to Heaven; it is from them 
only that I am condemned even in 
my own opinion; for, though the 
force of paſſion hurried me to lengths 
diſcretion forbade; yet, believe me, 
I never inſulted her ear with a decla- 
ration improper for the wife of Lord 
Morpeth, or ever formed a deſi gn de- 
rogatory to her, to his, or to my own 
honour. IJ own myſelf then charmed 
at herconſciouſneſs of having injured 
me; I thought, but I now confeſs 
it was an erroneous ſuppoſition, that, 

without 


'- EET EE wt” WF a” RT > ma YR ION 


t 


COUNT DE POLAND, 231 


without criminality, I might indulge 
myſelf publickly or in private, with 
ſeeing and converſing with her. The 
falſe colouring with which I gloſſed 
over the inclination I found in my 
heart at this moment to keep up an 
intimacy with Lady Morperh, made 
me ſee no impropriety in my requeſt 
for next Thurſday ; it was formed 
in conſequence of the innocent grati- 
fication my ſenſes received in the pre. 
ſent interview. By all that is moſt 
dear and facred to me, I ſolemnly pro. 
teſt, a wiſh more guilty than ſeeing 
and talking to her without conſtraint 
was not formed even in my ideas.. I 
dare not anſwer for my fallibility 
in a leſs delicate fituation ; but in 
this, my honour was too nearly con- 

X 2 cerned; 
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cerned; neither can I ſay when my 
unmeaning gallantry might have 
ended, had not Heaven opportunely 
diſpatched one of its faireſt miniſter- 
ing angels of grace, peace, and love, 
to my reſcue from folly. Juſt as! 
had thanked her for having granted 
my petition, the lock ſoftly turned, 
ſoftly the door opened, and in glided 
the—gentle guardian of my peace, 
Whilſt this gentle guardian reſtored 
peace to my boſom, I found a va- 
cancy there, which convinced me, 
however miſled by former appear- 
ances, that I had been the maſter of 
my own heart till that moment. 


In the hiſtory of my attachment 
to Lady Morpeth, let theſe errata be 
inſerted; 


it 
be 
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inſerted; for paſſion, read de/iberatead- 
miration ; for tranſports, read the en- 
dearing intercourſe of friendſhip formed 
in infancy.— l am mad, abſolutely 
diſtracted; I have found my imagi- 
nary angel-woman—cali her what 
you will now; but if you ſhould 
ever have the honour to approach her 
it muſt be by the title of Ca/tledoron, 
or you will fee me the moſt miſerable 


of men. Is it impoſſible that this 


was not our firſt meeting? Was it 
poſſible that we knew each other be- 
fore our parents uſhered us into this 
world of confuſion? or why did my 
ſoul fly to meet her with all the ea- 
gerneſs, friendſhip, ardour, of a long- 
eſtabliſhed connection? Why does it 
now inform me, that my paſſion for 
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her will end only with my exiſtence? 
Iknow nothing of who or what ſheis, 
except from ſympathy, which tells me 
ſhe is every thing in the world to me, 
and that without her the world would 
be a deſert. If ever in my life I have 


done a good action, Providence now 


means to reward me with the bright- 
eſt gem in its treaſury. She muſt, 
ſhe ſhall be mine. I would not loſe 
the dear, delightful hope of - calling 
her my own, I would not loſe it for 
millions. Wiſh you a repreſenta- 
tion of her perſon, —look for it in the 
picture I faintly ſketched in my pre- 
ceding letter. Nothing is beautiful, 
or the reverſe, but by compariſon. 
Ionce thought my colouring too high 
for the moderate pencil of nature;— 

| my 
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my judgment was that of a novice 
I was not well enough acquainted 
with the works of that great artiſt, 
to know how infinitely ſhe can excel 
the utmoſt ſketch of human inven- 
tion, The livelieſt efforts of my 
imagination faded in preſence of the 
wonder ſhe this day produced, to con- 
vince me of her ſuperiority. Every 
look I preſumed to ſteal on her maſ- 
terly production filled me with con- 
viction; I looked I trembled, I was 
confounded at my own preſumption. 
What I had drawn of perfection was 
only a copy, a poor, faint copy; but 


in point of deſcription, the likeneſs 


was ſo ſtriking, that when the lovely 
original flaſhed upon me, I ſhould 
have regarded her appearance as the 

| | conti- 
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continuance of my tranſporting vi- 
ſion, had not the advantage on the 
ſide of reality been ſo very conſpi- 
cuous, that I could not avoid ſeeing 
myſelf an humble imitator, without 
a view to imitation. I never before 
faw that woman, tho' I honour the 
ſex in general, who could furniſh 
materials of mind and perſon, to ſet 
me at work on that buſineſs ; my 
fancy ſupplied the deficiency; I mo- 
delled a female; I called it perfect, 
and became enamoured of my own 
performance. When I ſaw Olivia, 
which was the only name by which 
Lady Morpeth diſtinguiſhed this phe- 
nomenon, I ſtaggered with ſurprize, 
and at one view confeſſed myſelf a 
dauber. More virtues, more graces, 
| than 
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than fiction had taught me to place 
around my ideal Divinity, crouded 
the eyes, and attended the ſober, mo- 
deſt ſtep of my ſoul's conqueror ; 
their preſence was ſo viſible, that 
ſpeech or action were of no impor- 
tance in revealing them. After the 
experience J have paid for, I think I 
ſhould be delicately cautious in the 
choice of a wife, yet could I with 
propriety have offered my hand this 
morning to Olivia; without a ſin- 
gle queſtion of who, or what ſhe 
was, without waiting to diſcover 
other excellencies than what her 
appearance aſcertained, I would 
have led her to the altar. Thither 
I will yet lead her, if her heart is 
not impenetrable to the warmeſt, 

tendereſt 
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tendereſt aſſiduities, that charms like 
| her's ever inſpired, Now, would I 
give half my fortune to be inſured 
ſucceſs, What a fatiguing road of 
doubts, perplexities, ſuſpence, have 
I to travel through, before I drink 
at the ſtream of certainty! If dame 
Hope refreſhes me on my journey, 
I ſhall go on well enough ; but un- 
leſs I keep her conſtantly in my eye 
I inevitably faint beneath the bur- 
then I carry; what can gall a man 
of ſenſibility equal to a load of un- 
requited affection, of which he can- 
not diveſt himſelf? My afteQions 
are fixed as fate; I am doomed to 
love her whether ſhe be kind or 
cruel. I thought, (but it may be 
only fancy; we often imagine we 

foreſee 
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foreſee events, which, were they 
really to happen, would moſt afflict 
us.) I thought my angel, as ſhe paſſed 
her victim, glanced her eye over him, 
her eye beaming the mild lightning 
of virtue, but on me it ſeemed di- 
rected with a look of anger border- 
ing on contempt. No, no; don't 
regard a word I ſay; I am too much 
her's tobe myſelf; I don't know what 
I ſay; rather believe me an ingeni- 
ous ſelf-tormentor, than that I exci- 
ted ſcorn in a heart where nothing 
leſs than ruling with abſolute power 
will keep me from a ſtate of deſpera- 
tion. I was miſled; my mind was 
not in a ſituation to ſtand her pute 
examination, when I thought ſhe 


looked diſpleaſed. I ſaw her not with 
ay 
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my own, but with the eyes of my 
conſcience, which was a little in- 
cumbered at that moment, by my 
having introduced a ſubje& to Lady 
Morpeth, which, of all others, I 
ought to have avoided, and which 
her preſence interrupted. What 
needleſs trouble have I given myſelf; 
ſh- could not be offended with me; 
ſhe could not ſee into my former 
thoughts; and had ſhe penetrated 
into thoſe I now entertained, ſhe 
would have found nothing there but 
her own ſweet image; ſurely that 
could not have created diſguſt ; I am 
quite eaſy; I have miſconſtrued the 
expreſſion of her animated counte- 
nance to my own diſadvantage — 
OP ſhould ſhe hate me? I will 
"Ou 
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oblige her to return my paſſion; her 
ſoul is not the ſeat of indifference; 
I will oblige her to return it, or ex- 
pire at her feet. Forbid it fate, that 
a ſecond Morperh ſhould croſs my 


purpoſe. I keep my appointment re- 


ligiouſly on Thurſday; I keep it from 
other motives than thoſe on which 
it was firſt founded; I have a thou- 
ſand things to ſay to Lady Morpeth ; 
| will try to make her my friend; 
her friendſhip may greatly aſſiſt my 
deſign. Had you ſeen my Olivia; 
—ſhe-muſt, ſhe ſhall be my Olivia ;— 
had you heard the muſic of her voice; 
in ſhort, had you my feelings, you 
would not wonder that I ſhould 
loſe half my ſenſes, —you would 
only be ſurprized that I retain the 
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leaſt ſpark of reaſon. Captivating 
creature! Where has ſhe been con- 
cealed, that I ſhould never have ſeen, 
never have heard of her before? The 
innocence, the ſimplicity, the mo- 
deſty, that accompanies all ſhe ſays, 
all ſhe does, would lead you to be- 
—lieve, ſhe had been her whole life 
ſheltered in retirement from the 
baneful blaſt of a corrupt, vicious, 
diſſipated world. Again; her know- 
ledge in all which that world pro- 
duces of good, great, or amiable, 
forbids the ſuppoſition: delicacy of 
ſentiment, grace of diction, perſua- 

five eloquence, are all her own. 
You will aſk, perhaps, how in one 
ſhort hour I could diſcover ſo many 
perfections? You are no lover, or 
you 
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you will ſpare me the. queſtion; ſhe 
{poke but little; that little charmed, 
it more than charmed, it tranſported 
me; I ſaw, I felt the reſt. I am 
going to cloſe my letter, throw my- 
ſelf into an eaſy chair, fold my arms, 
and devote my whole ſoul to the 
contemplation of love and my Olivia. 


LET TER XXV. 


OLIVIA TO Mas. OSMOND. 


South e 


PREPARE yourſelf, my deareſt 
Madam, for intelligence full of 
Be not alarmed; ſtrange, 


very ſtrange things have happened, 
TN 


events. 


delightful 


6) 
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delightful as unexpected. Your ami- 
able daughter, and my moſt amiable 
friend, is no longer unacquainted with 
the honour you have conferred on 
your ever grateful Olivia. Your let- 
ters, of which ſhe is the ſubject, have 
coſt her a thouſand tears; it is by her 
command I am now going to relate 
to you circumſtantially all that has 
happened. You are the beſt, you will 
now be alſo the happieſt of mothers. 
Lady Morpeth bids me ſpeak of ſcenes 
which I ſhould otherwiſe have paſſed 
over. Ifinobedience to her Ladyſhi ps 
injunctions, Iam obliged to give you 
a moment's pain, let it not afflit 
my revered Mrs. O/mond ; but conſi- 
der it as a prelude to the full accom- 
pliſhment of all your moſt ardent 

wiſhes 
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wiſhes. However appearances may 
at firſt increaſe your maternal appre- 
henſions, dwell not, I beſeech you, 
on appearances ; proceed to the diſ- 
covery of thole treaſures in the Coun- 


teſs's heart, which will abundantly 


repay all your former anxieties.— 
Since my beſt, my beloved, my pa- 
ternal friend, has been recalled to 
Heaven, ſince he has left the child 
of his bounty to ſtruggle with mis- 
fortunes, my ſoul has been a ſtranger 
to joy—my happineſs fled with him; 
but on this occaſion, I feel the re- 
turning influence both of joy and 
happineſs. Oh, Madam! how am! 
tranſported, to communicate tidings 
that will convey to your mind that 
calm tranquility which the poiſon 

1 of 
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of ſuſpicion has toœ long baniſhed 
from thence. Whilſt I am indul- 
ging my own emotions of gratitude, 
I forget that I am ſporting: too with 
your ſuſpenſe, by withholding the 
very felicity I moſt impatiently long 
to impart. I ſee my error, and in- 
treat your forgiveneſs. Within the 
laſt three weeks, I have obſerved an 
unuſual air of thoughtfuineſs over- 
ſpread the features of Lady Morpeth; 
ſhe appeared leſs diſpoſed for com- 
pany, came often to my apartment, 
or {ent for me to her own, where we 
have read together hours without 
interruption. She honoured me with 
directing the choice of our ſtudies, 
liſtened with attention; and ſuch 
paſſages as delight the judgment, or 

| touch 
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touch the paſſions, viſibly affected 
her. I thought of you, my dear 
Mrs. Oſnond; I was charmed at an 
alteration ſo flattering to your hopes. 


Sometimes Lord Morpeth was ad- 
mitted to our party, without any re- 
pugnance on the part of his Coun- 

teſs; on the contrary, I ſaw that ſhe 
behaved to him with increaſing re- 
gard. He beheld the change in his 
favour with rapture, and omitted 


nothing to convince her how very 
d dear ſhe was to his affections. The 
t mode of her preſent amuſements 
1 tranſported him; but he did not ex- 
„ preſs his pleaſure by words; it was 
h ſhewn by the moſt flattering aſſidui- 
Ir ties; he redoubled his attention to 


h improve 
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improve her taſte for rational enter- 

tainments, and to make thoſe flowers, 

which began to ſpring up in her 

mind, take root there, and blow ha- 

bitually. What ſurprized me more 

than any other part of her conduct 

was, that, for ſeveral days, ſhe or- 

dered herſelf to bedenied; and, when 

the ſervant aſked if her Ladyſhip in- 

Wt cluded Lady Ann Foſteſs, her reply 
| was, I make no exceptions. This 
ſudden revolution I was puzzled to 
account for. Why, Madam, ſhould 
I conceal my thoughts from you ? 
J have already diſcloſed them to the 
Counteſs, and ſhe hears them with- 
out diſpleaſure. Well then, dear 
Mrs. O/mond, I will tell you, that 
this coolneſs between ſuch intimate 
friends 
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friends did not lull my apprehen- 
ſions; they acquired new ſtrength 
from a circumſtance ſo very extraor- 
dinary. I ſaw Lady Ann's diſmiſ- 
fion in a light diſadvantageous to 
both ; the prudence of neither was 
raiſed in my opinion; you know my 
ſentiments of Lady Ann Fofteſs, you 
know alſo the reafons you had given 
me to ſuppoſe Lady Morpeth impro- 


perlyattached. Lord Ca/t/edown is fre- 


quently with both the ladies. There 
is no neceſſity for a further explana- 
tion; it accounts for my ſurmiſes. 
Laſt Tueſday as we were ſitting quite 


alone, a loud knocking at the door 
occaſioned Lady Morpeth to exclaim, 
Olivia, was ever any thing ſo unlucky? 


here is company coming, and I have 
8 forgot 
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forgot to be denied; ſtay and receive 


them with me, and we will return to 


Sir Roger de Coverly and his widow, 


the moment we are at liberty.——l 
cloſed the book, begged her Lady- 


ſhip would excuſe my abſence till 


her viſitors had left her, and, with 
ſome difficulty, obtained her per- 
miſſion. I was going towards my 
own apartment, when the ſound of 
feet on the ſtairs made me turn back 
to a ſmall library, which, by a glaſs- 


door, communicates with her Lady- 


ſhip's dreſſing- room. I entered from 
the anti- chamber; and, directed 
merely by chance, the green ſilk cur- 
tain being only half drawn, I could 


not avoid ſeeing and hearing all that 
* within. I had taken down a 
book, 


book, from which my attention 


that alarmed me. I turned my eye 
to that part of the door unconcealed 
- W by the curtain. For the firſt time I 
y aw Lord Caftiedown; he had taken 
f Il the Counteſs's hand; - my heart beat 
k double; —ſhe was diſconcerted;—it 


3» was her embarraſſed looks that diſ- 


- treſſed me. The graces of this young 
m N nobleman's perſon were too conſpi- 
cuous to leave me quite eaſy for the 
conſequences of a private interview; 
paſt circumſtances, your apprehenſi- 


left me no time to deliberate. 
The converſation grew intereſting ; I 


trem- 
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would not have wandered, but for the 
name of Lord Caftledown, pronoun- 
ced by your daughter in an accent 


ons, all ruſhed upon my mind, and 
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trembled for her peace and the peace 


of both families. Again, I was leſs 
. diſordered by obſerving, that he pre- 


ſerved an air of perfect reſpect, and 
appeared very ſenſible of the great 
impropriety he had committed; 
whilſt ſhe, after a moment's recol- 
lection, loſt all her embarraſſment, 


recovered her former compoſure, and 


ſupported in all reſpects the delicacy 
of a married character; but, from 


the firſt, I did not deliberate; I de- 


termined to interrupt the 727e-a-2te, 
This, Madam, this interview with 


Lord Caſtledoꝛon, is the incident J 


wiſhed to keep from your know- 
ledge; but, as matters have ſince 
turned out, I obey the Counteſs with 
leſs reluctance, when ſhe commands 

me 
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me not to withhold it ;=ſhe ſays, if 


I do not relate every thing, it ſhall 
all come with aggravated ſeverity 
from her own pen; never, never 
more, added ſhe, will I be guilty of 
concealment to the beſt of parents. 
Lord Caſtledomn's viſit ended about 
an hour after I joined them; and I 
ſaw with ſatisfaction, that my pre- 
ſence was not unwelcome to either. 
His Lordſhip had taken leave but a 
few minutes, when a ſealed note was 


delivered to Lady Morpeth. Once 


more I harboured an idea injurious 


to her prudence ;—I could think of 
nothing but Lord Ca/tledown ;—I 
watched her countenance ;—her eyes 
careleſsly glanced over the ſuſpected 
billet ;—in her eyes I read my miſ- 
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take; — ] paid the forfeit of a bluſh, 
and my ſuſpicions vaniſhed for ever. 
Having read the note, ſhe put it 
into my hand, with a ſmile of graci- 
ous ſweetneſs. Peruſe, ſaid ſhe, this 
curious ſcrap, my dear Olivia, and 
ſee what a loſs I have ſuſtained ; yet 
you owe the writer ſome acknow- 
ledgements; her treachery has taught 
me to be more ſenſible than I other- 
wiſe might have been of your valu- 
able friendſhip. She gave me no 
time to reply, but left the room.— 
I was oppreſſed by a condeſcenſion, 
a tenderneſs ſo unexpected, and from 
that inſtant felt for her-the affection 
of a ſiſter. Has not Providence 
bleſſed me, by aſſigning us one com- 
mon mother? I have, all my life, 


expe- 
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experienced, that the ties of bene- 
volence are not inferior to. thoſe of 
blood. — Whit Lady Morpeth 
thought fit to keep me at that hum- 
ble diſtance fortune had placed be- 
tween us, I loved her only ſor the 
ſake of my dear, dear Mrs. Oſinond; 
ſhe is now intitled to my love in a 
double degree. Oh! Madam, ſhe 


is very, very amiable ; nature has not 


been in fault; whenever her Lady- 


| ſhip has erred, prejudice of educa- 


tion muſt haye occaſioned her error; 
the innate principle of virtue has 
never deſerted her boſom ; it has. G. 
mained ſteady and unſhaken againſt 
the force of example, the attacks of 
faſhion, the hurricane of diſſipation. 
Again, I am tranſpreſſing on your 

Z 2 patience; 
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patience; you have yet much to be 
informed o f. I return to the bil- 
let left with me by Lady Morpeth, 
which I here tranſcribe. 


DB 1::L:2/0 CT. 
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A have done myſelf the honour to 


leave my name ſo often at your La- 
dyſhip's door, that I am really quite 
tired with dancing after you I go 


out of town, to avoid the horrid 


mortification of meeting a perſon I 


once called my friend, but now find 


iv ſoul is incapable of friendſhip, 


Þ,jiave long obſerved your coolneſs, . 


Madam, even before you thought 


proper to affront me openly. Some 


buſy intermeddler, I ſuppoſe, has 


ſtuffed 
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ſtuffed your head with nonſenſe ;—- 
you have very low connections, I al- 
ways told you ſo; but you would 
not liſten to my advice. I hate de- 
pendants that aſpire to any title be- 
yond a ſervant; nothing but miſ- 
chief comes of admitting ſuch crea- 
tures into one's family. Should you 
make a proper regulation in your do- 
meſtic arrangement, in conſequence 


of the hint I have given you, I am 


ſo ſteady, even to a degree of folly, 
in my friendſhip, that I cannot bid 
your Ladyſhip adieu in abſolute an 


ger. Diſmiſs your toad-eater, ege 


convinced of the cruel injuſtice of 
your behaviour, and how impoſſible 
it is to find a friend ſo ſincere as 
myſelf; then a letter will reach me 


„ at 
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patience; you have yet much to be 
iafocned of. I return to the bil- 
iy let left with me by Lady Morpeth, 
which I here tranſcribe. 


| B T::Li5/E'T. 


\ 


e have done myſelf the honour to 
leave my name ſo often at your La- 
dyſhip's door, that I am really quite 

| tired with dancing after you I go 
j out of town, to avoid the horrid 
mortification of meeting a perſon I 

once called my friend, but now find 

Ey ſoul is incapable of friendſhip. 

Iaciave long obſerved your coolneſs, 

Madam, even before you thought 

by \ proper to affront me openly. Some 
i buſy intermeddler, I ſuppoſe, has 
ſtuffed 
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ſtuffed your head with nonſenſe ;. 
you have very low connections, I al- 
ways told you ſo; but you would 
not liſten to my advice. I hate de- 
pendants that aſpire to any title be- 
yond a ſervant; nothing but miſ- 
chief comes of admitting ſuch crea- 
tures into one's family. Should you 
make a proper regulation in your do- 
meſtic arrangement, in conſequence 
of the hint I have given you, I am 
ſo ſteady, even to a degree of folly, 
in my friendſhip, that I cannot bid 
your Ladyſhip adieu in abſolute an- 
ger. Diſmiſs your toad-eater, be 
convinced of the cruel injuſtice of 
your behaviour, and how impoſſible 
it is to find a friend ſo ſincere as 
myſelf; then a letter will reach me 
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at Lady Haſſard's, and place you in 
the ſame warm corner of my heart 
which you once deli ghted to occupy. 


«© NN Fos TEss.“ 


I took infinitely more notice of 
the formation of every letter in Lady 
Ann's note, than of the matter it 
contained. I drew from my pocket- 
book the blackeſt ſcrole that ever 
was produced by envy, art, or male- 
volence, and eagerly made a compa- 
_ riſon. I was not wrong in my con- 

Jectures; the note to Lady Morpeth, 
and the anonymous caution levelled 
againſt her reputation, againſt your 
repoſe, againſt the honour of both 
families, were dictated by the ſame 

head, 
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head, proceeded from the ſame heart, 
and were written by the ſame hand; 
the likeneſs broke through all diſ- 
guiſe; it broke ſo ſtrongly, that ig- 
norance itſelf could not have miſta- 
ken it. I had but juſt finiſhed the 
examination, when Lady Morpeth re- 
turned. 'The anonymous letter I con- 
cealed; and giving her back Lady 
Ann's billet, with a ſmile, I aid, 
notwithſtanding the ſeverity with 
which I have been treated, I can 
heartily forgive her Ladyſhip, both 
from diſinclination to reſentment, 
and becauſe the injury ſhe intended 
procures me the advantage of Lady 
Morpeth's friendſhip. Then you 
think, Olivia, that ſhe glanced at 
you in her illiberal reflections.— 
It 


260 


It is impoſſible, Madam, to miſtake 
the meaning of Lady Ann; ſhe ex- 
preſſes herſelf too forcibly to have it 
miſapprehended. —Well, you are 
a good ſoul, Oluia; if my eſteem 
and friendſhip will begrateful toyou, 
from this moment know yourſelf 
miſtreſs of both. I have always loved 
you. The enemy who prevented 
me from giving you earlier proofs of 
my regard has loſt her power; my 
own heart too is beginning to expe- 
rience other ſentiments from thoſe it 
has hitherto entertained; it has been 
faulty, very faulty. A tear ſtrayed 
down her cheek, and ſhe fighed 
deeply. How affectingly intereſting, 
Madam, was your charming daugh- 
ter at this moment, —how bright was 
the 
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the dawning of thoſe virtues which 
have every hour ſince been riſing to 
meridian ſplendor! I did not try to 
hide the tranſports ſhe excited; your 
idea was ſo connected with them, 
that by the inſpiration of ſympathy, 

you alone can judge of their exceſs. 
Truth carries conviction in the moſt 
trifling word, look, or action; Lady 
Morpeth ſaw my emotions proceeded 
from ſincerity; and, however indif- 
terently expreſſed, received them 
with the moſt diſtinguiſhing marks 
of favour. She folded me in her 
arms with the cordial: embrace of 
tenderneſs, and from this bleſſed in- 
ſtant reſerve was baniſhed our ſociety. 
Now is her whole ſoul opened to my 
view ; and you will ſee it, as I did, 
freed 
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freed from diſguiſe ;—if there was 
more ſhade than light in the picture 
ſhe held up, how great are the allow. 
ances for the generous conviction 
with which ſhe marks the former, 
the ſweet modeſty with which ſhe 
conceals the latter; but how much 
greater are due on the ſcore of her 
falling into improper hands, who, 
by attempting to poliſh nature, like 
an unſkilful painter undertaking to 
mend a fine piece, obſcures or de- 
faces thoſe delicate ſtrokes which he 
has not taſte to admire, ſcarcely un- 
derſtanding to diftinguiſh.—I have 
been, faid the charming Counteſs, 
fince my euarlieſt remembrance, 
_ blinded by cuſtom, miſled by appear- 
ances, and the dupe of faſhion. 

Lady 
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Lady Caftledown took me from the 
protection of my parents, before their 
precepts had made the leaſt impreſ- 
ion on my infant mind. 1 never 
enquired minutely into their mo- 
tives for parting with me; but ſup- 
poſe it was owing to the remarkable 
intimacy which I have heard ſub- 
ſiſted between her family and that 
of my tathe.'s. She was a ward of 
my grandfather's, and brought up 
with my father from childhood. 
Well, Olbia, under the auſpices 
of this friend, the firſt leſſon in which 
I was inſtructed taught me to think 
Jof my father and mother as people 
of an inferior ſtation to that which 
her Ladyſhip's fond partiality had 
raiſed their daughter. My mother 


Wa 
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was particularly regarded by her as 
a mere plebeian, whilſt her early 
knowledge of my father, and the 
obligations ſhe owed my grandfa- 
ther, gained him rather more diſtinc- 
tion; he was mentioned as a man of 
faſhion, who had forfeited his pre- 
tenſions to gentility, by marrying 
beneath himſelf. 


It pains me, deareſt Madam, to 
employ my pen on a ſubject like this; 
yet in juſtice to Lady Morpeth, I 
dare not ſuppreſs the diſagreeable cir- 
_ cun:ſtance, as it leads you the more 
eaſily to account for the adulteration 
of her innocent mind. By theſe re- 
petitions, you will clearly diſtinguiſh 
the arts which eſtranged her affecti- 
ons. 
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ons. Your judgment will tell you 
how impoſſible it was for the ſeeds 
of filial duty, or, indeed, of any 
other virtue, to ſpring up in a foil 
and aſpect ſo contrary to their nature. 


A falſe odium can never hurt the 
perſon at whom it is levelled ;—the 
rank your father held—the fortune, 
the ſtill more than fortune, the con- 
ſpieuous merit, which, in giving you, 
he beſtowed on Mr. Oſnond, quiets 
my fears of offending, though all 
theſe confiderations have not con- 
quered my reluctance to repeat what 
the folly and vanity of another pre- 
ſumptuouſly ſuggeſted My in- 
fancy, continued Lady Morpeth, was 
paſſed in training me to make no 

Vor. III. A a deſpi- 
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deſpicable figure in the beau monde. 
All my ſtudies, all my employments, 
were directed to that great end. No- 
thin g was eſſential, nothing neceſſary, 
but what tended to the embelliſhing 
my perſon, or giving eaſe and grace 
to my manners. My natural genius 
leaned to ſatire; I liſped its language 
before I almoſt underſtood any other, 
and might have turned into ridicule 
every viſitor who came to Lady Caſ- 
tledoꝛon, without receiving a frown 
or a check for my impertinence.— 
Lord Caftledown, who was poſſeſſed 
of au infinity of good nature, and 
doated on me to extravagance, was 
ſo far from admiring this deſtructive 
talent, that he has often been diſ- 
pleaſed with me, when 1 have diſ- 
played 
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played it in his preſence, I have 
known him to have frequent debates 
on this ſubject with his better half; 
ſhe was indeed his Setter half; for he 
was only conſidered as ſecond in his 
own family; conſequently his re- 
bukes were forgot by mein the hourly 
applauſes I met with from his great 
commander ;—ſuch applauſes could 
not fail to inſpire me with freſh ani- 
mation; and I never let go an op- 
portunity, which I could poſſibly lay 
hold of, to exerciſe my miſchievous 
humour. Foibles of this kind 
were ſet down to the account of wit 
and vivacity; but, to hold down my 
head, miſs a ſtep in a minuet, or 
touch a falſe key on the harpſichord, 
were crimes for which I never eſcap'd 

; Aaz ſevere 
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ſevere puniſhment, and at ſuch times 
only 1 was reminded of my parents, 
by being threatened to be ſent home 
to them. Frequent repetitions of 
this ſort could not fail in their effect. 
I had been allowed to read the Fairy 
Tales in French, and out of thoſe 
fables I firſt began to form compari- 
ſons. Auberry-Grove was the gloomy 
caſtle of deſpair; my father and mo- 
ther, the terrible genii by which it 
was inhabited. Sr. Fames's-Square 
the palace of pleaſure; and Lady 
Caſtledomm the benevolent fairy who 
ſupplied all my wiſhes, ——When- 
ever my baniſhment was but hinted, 
I doubled my diligence to get my 


ſentence reverſed ; and, when it was 


judged proper for me to pay my pa- 
rents 


16 
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rents a viſit of ceremony, nothing 
but her Ladyſhip's appointing the 
very day on which her woman ſhould 
come to fetch me back, would have 


made me patiently ſubmit to what I 


then thought the heavieſt of all miſ- 
fortunes. | 


514 Poa | Ohoia, J am not ill-diſ- 
noſed by nature ; for, on theſe oc- 
caſions, during the times I was at 
Auberry, my heart was ſenſible to 
the laudable indulgences I there ex- 
perienced. Alas! whatever duty, 
whatever affection for my father and 
mother, whatever love for my ſiſter, 
[ uſed to carry with me to town, all 
was forgot before the ſeaſon came 
round again for repeating my viſit; 

| A a 3 when 
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when I had always the ſame invinci- 
ble averſion to conquer. Had half 


the pains been taken to improve my 


feelings, that were uſed to deſtroy. 
them, I ſhould not have laid up 
ſuch a fund for regret as nothing will 


ever leſſen, except I can convince my 


own family of a reformation in my 


ſentiments, which, though perfectly 


ſincere, is commenced at fo late a 


date as can afford me but a diſtant 
proſpect of being reſtored to their 
tenderneſs. —I was here going to in- 
terrupt her. It was difficult to con- 
fine the joy I felt; - my ſilence be- 
came a burthen;:—but ſhe would not 


permit me to break it. Stop, dear 


Olivia, ſaid ſhe; you do not yet know 


how very ungrateful, how very un- 


—deſerving 


rr 
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deſerving I have been. Withhold 
the flattering comfort till you kaow 
me more thoroughly. If, after I 
have gone through the whole proceſs 
of ſelf-accuſation, you can give me 
any conſolation, it will be a cordial 
to ſupport me in the perſeverance of 
all my preſent good reſolutions. I 
intreated her Ladyſhip to proceed, 
for that her happineſs was now ſo 
dear to me, I ſuffered from my im- 
patience to acquaint her with many 
circumſtances which would convince 
her, ſhe might build its foundation 
on as much certainty as depended on 
the fondeſt affection of her family 
to ſecure. My eye-lids grow heavy; 
they remind me how rapidly the 
night has flown away. I am faſci- 
nated 
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nated to my ſubject; but the weak- 
neſſes of nature are not to be reſiſted. 


x 
5 


CONTINUATION. | Ro 


Two hours' ſleep brings me re- 


freſhed to join the thread of my 


narrative; and now, Madam, you 
will attend to Lady Morpeth. 


Before I was fourteen, a viſiting day 
was fixed, on which I received my 


company in as much form and with 


as much ceremony as if I had been 


the eſtabliſned miſtreſs of a family. 
My acquaintance were choſen from 
amongſt the young nobility of my 
own age; but Lady Ann Fefte/5 was 
the friend of my heart, ſelected in 
preference to many who courted my 
confidence. 
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confidence, To Lady Ann; it gave 
up all the trifling, unimportant con- 
cerns which girls are apt to imagine 
prodigious, conſequential, and in re- 
turn ſhe appeared equally communi- 
cative. Long before we had ſecrets of 
our own, thoſe of our families ſerved 
to cement our imaginary friendſhip: 
Whatever came to our knowledge 
by obſervation was retailedt o each 
other, heightened by all our fertile 
fancies could invent, to give the moſt 
common events an air of myſtery,— 
A freedom ſo unreſerved grew up 
between us, that it would have been 
high treaſon to have concealed the 
moſt trivial of our thoughts. Lady 
Ann was an only child, and the dar- 
ling of her parents, who left her 

| | ſole 
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was fixed, on which I received my 
company in as much form and with 
as much ceremony as if I had been 
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confidence, To Lady Ann; it gave 
up all the trifling, unimportant con- 
cerns which girls are apt to imagine 
prodigious, conſequential, and in re- 
turn ſhe appeared equally communi- 
cative. Long before we had fecrets of 
our own, thoſe of our families ferved 
to cement our imaginary friendſhip: 
Whatever came to our knowledge 
by obſervation was retailedt o each 
other, heightened by all our fertile 
fancies could invent, to give the moſt 
common events an air of myſtery,— 
A freedom ſo unreſerved grew up 
between us, that it would have been 
high treaſon to have concealed the 
moſt trivial of our thoughts. Lady 
Ann was an only child, and the dar- 
ling of her parents, who left her 

| ſole 
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ſole miſtreſs of herſelf and fortune, 
at the age of eighteen; but this made 
no change in the ſteadineſs of our 
romantic attachment. Vanity was 
the firſt paſſion with which I became 
acquainted; and every action of my 
life has, in a great meaſure, been 
governed by its influence. The 
companions with which I aſſociated 
being all ladies of title, I could hardly 
pardon my father becauſe he was 
not an Earl, to give me the ſame ad- 
vantage; I have felt my face glow 
with vexation at being called Ms 
Oſmond; the very ſound of ' Miſs gra- 


ted on my ear; and, to avoid ſo odi- 


ous an appellation, I requeſted my 
young friends, (confeſſing to them 
that the formality of Mis Oſinond 


hurt 
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hurt me prodigiouſly) to call me 
Emily. I now ſee how much I de- 


graded, inſtead of exalting myſelf, 
by this ridiculous pride ; for, though 
they granted my requeſt, I am ſure 


they laughed at me for making it. 
This point gained - no longer M/5 
O/mond, but Emily ; I induſtriouſly 
copied their mode, manners, and 
expreſſions; I was an adept in the 
ſcience of faſhion ; I grew more ſa- 


tisfied, and was ennobled, at leaſt in N 


my own opinion. 


I was. ſixteen when Lord Haven 
brook returned from finiſhing his ſtu- 
dies at Geneva: He was looked upon 
as the moſt accompliſhed young man 
of the age. You may have obſerved 
that 
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that his-perſon is not unconſpicuous, 
She ſighed=-[-bluſhed ſcarlet deep 
Why did 1:bluſh ? I have done with 
my fears on the account of Lady 
Morpeth. Oh, Madam! do not aſk 
an explanation; what has ſince hap- 
pened opens my eyes, and covers 
me with confuſion I muſt guard 
my mind from the approach of ro- 
mantic hopes too ſanguine for ad- 
mittance. Iwill try to forget my 
preſent feelings, and bring you back 
to Lady Morpeth.——She faw me 
bluſh, ſhe ſaw me agitated, and ſaid, 
fmiling, I read your thoughts, my 
kind Olivia; but, when you have 
heard me out, you will be ſatisfied 
the ſigh which eſcaped me, and coſt 
you a bluſn, did not proceed from 


any 
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any. remaining partiality that I en- 
tertain for Lord Caſtledomn; and yet 


I will own to you, it was himſelf 


who occaſioned it, or rather the re- 
flection of my own ingratitude;—[I 


have uſed him ſadly; but if he would 


give me leave to direct his choice, 
I think, O/via, I could find out a 
method to make him ample amends 
for my ill- treatment. 


You can be no ſtranger, conti- 
nued ſhe, to the flighty ſtep I took 
previous to my marriage ; that 
ſtep, Olivia, was not the conſequence 
of violent love no, my dear, I ne- 
ver have, nor ever deſire, to experi- 
ence that troubleſome paſſion to ex- 


ceſs. I preferred Lord Ca/tledown: 
Vor. III. B b to 
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to all men, at the time he prevailed 
on me to go with him where our 
union might be completed, without 
meeting thoſe obſtructions which our 
deſign would moſt certainly have en- 
countered at home. When I tell 
vou ] preferred him to all men, I 
have told you the moſt J ever felt in 
his favour; the proſpect of a coro- 
net thrown into the ſame ſcale, with 
this negative preference, made me 
not only deceive him, but even 
myſelf, with the appearance of a 
warmth, which, in reality, I was in- 
capable of feeling. After being over- 
taken on our ſecret expedition, and 
brought back to St. James's-ſquare, 
I was received in ſo cruel a manner 
by his mother, —I was ſent from 
the 


> 
we 
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the family under ſuch a cloud of 
diſgrace, that when Lord Morpeth 
renewed his addreſſes, which 1 had 
often refuſed with contempt, why, 
in a fit of anger and revenge, I 
thought I could not do better than 
accept his propoſals. My conde- 
ſcenſion made him happy—he never 
once upbraided me with Ca/tledown, 
but carried me quietly down to Mor- 
pethi-Caſtle. It was then that my 
dear excellent mother gave you to 
my friendſhip; ſhe could not have 
beſtowed you on me at a more un- 
lucky ſeaſon; for at that time, I 
was alive to no one ſenſation but 
vanity. I could not refuſe you, but 
was inſenfible to the value of her 
preſent; I thought of nothing but 

B b 2 making 
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making you uſeful in the manage- 
ment of my family, concluding, 
that your ſpirit muſt be humble as 
your apparent condition, but am 
| happily diſappointed. _—Will you, 
Olivia, forgive my frankneſs? Will 
you not love me leſs for the de- 
claration I am going to make ;—I 
fee by that affectionate ſmile you 
will not. Well then, I will ven- 
ture to tell you, that I hated my 
kind Clivia, from no other reaſon 
than that ſhe forced me to eſteem 
her forced me againſt my inclina- 
tions—againſt my determined reſolu- 
tions to the contrary, You was long 
the ſubje&t of my letters to Lady 
Ann Foſleſs, who ſtrengthened my 
relolves of keeping you at the diſtance 

of 
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of a mean dependant, placed by my 
mother to be her informer and the 
ſpy of my actions. I ſoon diſcovered 
how much I had miſtaken your cha- 
rater, but was too proud to own 
my error. “Long before I left the 
caſtle, you gained ground conſider- 

ably in my good opinion; but va- 
nity, and its agent Lady Ann, ſtill 
obliged me to. perſevere in my for- 
mer indifference. 


Now, tell me, my dear, can you 
generouſly forgive the almoſt unpar- 
donable injuſtice I have done you ? 
Can you condeſcend to accept the 
ſteady friendſhip I now offer you, 
with this aſſurance, that it ends only 
with my life. I ſhall not, Madam, 
* B b z inter- 
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interrupt this intereſting period with 
my reply, I ſhall only tell you I 
| kiſſed her hand with fervent grati- 
tude, and that ſhe proceeded. —The 
unexpected ſituation in which I found 
myſelf three months after my mar- 
riage diſconcerted me beyond mea- 
ſure; you know the difficulty I had 
to prevail on my Lord to bring me 
to town; but you do not know that 
I was obliged to have recourſe to 
arts, in order to accompliſh my 
ends. I then ſubmitted to them 
without reluctance; I now reflect 
on them with abhorrence. How- 
ever, I was not deceived in their ef- 
fects; and I wrote Lady Ann Fo 
teſs of my ſucceſs. —I am no ſtran- 
ger, Madam, faid I, to the truſt you 
repoſed 
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repoſed in her Ladyſhip; and I know 
too, how greatly ſhe has abuſed your 
confidence. She ſtarted, looked ſur- 


priſed, and begged I would explain 


my meaning; but at laſt yielded to 
my impatience, on a promiſe of ſa- 
tisfying her enquiries as ſoon as ſhe 
had finiſhed the ſubject ſhe was 
then upon. — On the death of Lord 
Caſtledoꝛon, purſued ſhe, Lady Ann 
wrote me, under the guiſe of friend- 
ſhip, a moſt inſulting letter; nor did 
my anſwer want ſpirit, whilſt I made 
uſe of the ſame maſk which the had 
_ obligingly. ſent me as a pattern. On 
my arrival in town, our former in- 
timacy revived ; but not a day paſſed 
in which I did not make ſome new 
CO of a falſe, flattering, ſelfiſh, 
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diſpoſition. 1 compared it with that 
of my Olivia, and the compariſon 
was horridly to Lady Ann's diſad- 
vantage. As ſhe loſt her footing in 


my eſteem, you was raiſed to it. You 
can form no idea of what I have ſuf- 


fered from her inſolence, from her 
inſulting „ 


| The firſt n 1 met Lord Caſtle- 
down (ſince my connection with Lord 
Morpeth) I could have ſeen him with- 
out pain; but ſne uſed me ſhockingly; 
ſhe exulted; ſhe directed her exul- 


' tations to me with an intention to 


make me ridiculous in the eyes of 
ſome hundred ſpectators. My pride 
would not permit me to quarrel with 
her on this account; and without a 
7 
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quarrel, there was no method of ſha- 
king her from my fide. Wherever 
we afterwards happened to meet Lord 
Caſtledown, ſhe played over the ſame 
card, and let {lip no opportunity of 
_ endeavouring to torment me. Vou 
may poſſibly have obſerved, . that 1 
have lately lived entirely -at home, 
denied to all company. The truths 
are theſe: Your ſociety was become 
valuable to me; and I would ra- 
ther ſhut myſelf up for ever, than 
that my doors ſhould be again opened 
to my greateſt enemy. Hear and 
judge if I have given Lady Ann Foſ- 
teſs an epithet too ſevere. I went 
one morning to her houſe ; ſhe was 
gone abroad; I wanted to diſengage 
myſelf from going with her that 


evening 
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evening to Soho, and went to her 
dreſſing- room. Paper and ink were 
laying on the table; I fat down to 
ſcratch out an apology, when a let- 
ter, unfiniſhed, caught my eye; the 
words that fool Lady Morpeth, made 
me, without thinking it any breach 
of honour, ſatisfy my curioſity; and 
the doubts J had long entertained of 
her treachery were by this accident 
confirmed. Theſhocking epiſtle was 


intended for Lady Haſſard, a woman 


of a very exceptionable character; 
and by theſe wretches, I found my- 
felf treated in the moſt barbarous 
manner. I flew from the houſe in 
an agony not to be deſcribed ; but 
I had put myſelf too much in her 
power to reſent publickly the baſe- 

neſs 
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neſs of her perfidy; and was forced 
filently to drop her acquaintance, 
without aſſigning any reaſon to her 
or to the world. — As ſoon as I had 
reached my own apartment, I ſhut 
myſelf up in it for three hours, in 
which time I took an impartial review 
of my actions from the firſt moment I 
could remember down to the preſent 
period. The retroſpect was painful 
and tedious. I enquired of my heart, 
why it was painful, why tedious?— 
It informed me, the difficulties of 
which I complained preceeded from 
the ingratitude, from the unfeeling- 
neſs, of my own diſpoſition, which 
had not allowed one act of duty, love, 
or benevolence, to mark my conduct, 
and lighten the heavy catalogue of 
| vanity, 
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vanity, indiſcretions, affectation, and 
deceit. One of my principal mo- 
tives for accepting Lord Morpeth was, 
to revenge myſelf on Lady Caſtledotn, 
by outvying her in taſte, ſhew, mag- 
nificence ; to take place of her; to 
retort on her, whenever occaſion pre- 
ſented itſelf, the mortification, the 
bitter chagrin ſhe heaped on me with- 
out mercy. I knew this revenge was 
to be accompliſhed by my having a 
more ſplendid equipage, finer jewels, 
and an older title than her own, or 
by any other trifles.—Yes, Olivia, I 
call them trifles; I have now had 
them long enough in my poſſeſſion, 
to eſtimate them according to their 
true value; and am convinced there 
is as much ſatiety in grandeur as 

attends 
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attends our palate, or any other 


changeable inclination, —You may 


remember, Olivia, the day I was pre- 
ſented, Iloaded my perſon with every 
ornament fine or becoming. I did not 
take all this pains to make a dazzling 
appearance at court, but for the ſu- 
perior gratification of paying my firſt 
viſit to Lady Caſtledomn. I practiſed 
a thouſand airs, which I propoſed to 
rehearſe in her preſence, till ſhe was 
fully ſenſible of my importance, and 
of her own inferiority. I examined 
my dreſs and figure from top to toe, 
in my way to her Ladyſhip's apart- 
ment ;—approbation' followed my 
partial glance, at every mirrour I paſ- 
ſed by, and I flaſhed upon her in all 
the lightning of my borrowed glory. 
Vol. III, Co She 
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She took me in her arms; I ſaw her 
in the ſable livery of affliction, 
thoughts of former kindneſſes, re- 
verted inſtantly to my imagination, 
and my viſit ended totally different 
from what I had intended. Out of all 
the many ſchemes for which I be- 
came a wife, I have now, Olivia, no- 
thing left to engage my attention ; 
in ſome I have been diſappointed, of 
others I am tired; ſo I think, my 
dear, I ſeriouſly think, to ſet about 
performing ſuch articles as, in my 
former plan, was not even ſuggeſted. 
As employments of the mind are 
new to me, they will afford variety, 
and, I am apt to believe, a great deal 
of comfort. My parents, if they 
will condeſcend to overlook what has 
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been fanley'i in my paſt conduct, mall 


now find a daughter diligently exact 
in her duty—Lady Edgerton an af- 
fectionate fiſter—and my Olivia too 
ſhall have her ſhare in the diſtribu- 
tion of my heart; —as to my little 
inviſible, whoſe annunciation I re- 
ceived ſo ungraciouſly, it ſhall not 
want a mother, who will connect her 
own happineſs with that of her in- 
fant.— And now, for my very good 
Lord, tho' laſt, not leaſt—what ſhall 


I fay of him ?—His generous bear- 


ing and forbearing leaves me much 
his debtor ;—I cannot repay him 
with that kind of fondneſs which 
nature forgot to mix in my compo- 
fition;—honour, fidelity, and eſteem, 
(if theſe will content him) I ſhall 
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appoint the ſubſtitutes of a more 
lively, yet leſs durable paſſion.— 
But, continued ſhe, ; that I might 


/ be able to fulfil this laſt reſolution, 


I require your aſſiſtance; and, as a 
prelude to which, it is abſolutely 
neceſſary, that I ſhould inform you 
of what paſſed this morning, between 
Lord Caſtledun and myſelf, As the 
delightful ſubject will admit of an in- 
terruption at this place, permit me to 
ſnatch the precious moment to con- 
gratulate the dear, deſerving parents 
of this moſt amiable, moſt excel- 
lent woman, to tell them that, were 
all the riches of the earth poured 
into my lap, it could not communi- 
cate one ſenſation of joy like what 
I feel at ſeeing n reſtored to 
the 
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the families of Oſmond and Morpeth. 
The Counteſs comes herſelf to fetch 
me down: She ſays ſhe has com- 
pany ; ſhe will not be refuſed. 


CONTINUATION. 


Oh, Madam! to whom did the 
Counteſs call me down ?—it was to 
Lord Caftledown! I have much to 
tell you of your highly-honoured 
Olivia; you ſhall have it all in my 
next; at preſent. it would be pre- 
ſumption to call off your attention 
from a ſubje& ſo much. more mate- 
rial to your repoſe. 


L return to my. converſation with 
the Counteſs in her drefſing-room. 


Cc 3 You 
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You know, Ohv1a, continued ſhe, 
how accidentally Lord Caftiedown 
dropped in, owing to my neglect in 
not giving the orders I intended, 
and which had been given many pre- 
ceding mornings, to admit no com- 
pany. I was not prepared for his 
viſit. A conſciouſneſs of ſelf- blame 
made me, for the firſt time, feel his 
preſence ;—it was weak, it was ſim- 
ple; but I could not help it. Now; 
I fear, Olivia, he may poſſibly miſ- 
take the emotions, which, in my pre- 
ſent diſpoſition, aroſe from the con- 
viction of conſcience for the refult 
of remaining tenderneſs to him, nor 
is this all J have to fear. Satisfied 
of his honour, I did not ſee I was 
doing wrong when I indulged him 

| an 
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in a ſort of converſation, which, on 
mature deliberation, I have not ap- 
proved; — but this is not all neither. 
He aſked me, he preſſed me, to give 
him leave to join me at Soho next 
Thurſday; it was the firſt requeſt he 
has ever made me ſince, by my un- 
precedented ingratitude, I forfeited 
all pretenſions to his friendſhip. It 
was in my power now to oblige 
him—to oblige him, by granting a 
favour,, which, I thought, exceed- 
ingly trifling, and as innocent as it 
was unimportant. My ſteady 
refaſal for a long time, raiſed 
the value of my compliance, and 1 
actually admired my own fizefſe in 
giving to a mere unmeaning cirility, 
the air of a real * — 10% 
When 


296 COUNT DE POLAND. 


When I left you reading Lady 
Ann's billet, I went to my own room; 
the domino I was to wear on Thurſ- 


day hung on a chair; it brought to 


my recollection the promiſe I had 


made Lord Caftledown, and at that 


moment I was forcibly ſtruck with 
the impropriety, not to ſay the im- 
prudence, of my engagement. What 
ſhall I do, Olivia? You muſt help 
me out of this entanglement. I 
would not have my fidelity to Lord 
Morpeth ſuſpected. Caftledown has 
been my acknowledged lover; to be 
ſeen talking with him 7Z#te-a-7%te, 
and at a maſquerade tool am hurt 
to death by the bare idea ; it muſt 
be avoided ;—what otherwiſe will be 
the opinion even of Lord Ca/tledown 

himſelf? 
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himſelf? The very fneſe I uſed will 
turn to my diſadvantage. Is it rea- 
ſonable to ſuppoſe I ſhould have made 
ſuch a mighty fuſs in complying with 
his requeſt, if I had not entertained 
improper thoughts of its conſe- 


quences. A woman who-doubts het 


own ſtrength ſhould. take care not 
to intruſt the man ſhe ſuſpects of 
defign with the ſecret of her weak - 
neſs. My cafe is not in the leaſt a 
fimilar one; yet it will have the ap- 
pearance of being exactly the ſame. 
I would not offend by breaking my 
appointment—you mult keep it for 
me, Olvia—you muſt meet and un- 


deceive Lord Caſledoun. -I keep 


it for you, Madam -I meet Lord 
Caſtledoꝛn ¶ Vour Ladyſhip 1s jeſt- 


ing, 
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ing, ſurely—and I trembled from 
head to foot. Indeed, my dear, 
I am not jeſting—I was never more 
ſerious—don't be alarmed for dama- 
ges; I promiſe to be reſponſible— 
the benefits ſhall be all your own— 
I am undone if you do not accept 
my agency.——[Indeed, indeed, Lady 
Morpeth, I cannot; how can I accept 
it? Piſh! with all the eaſe in the 


world : but hear what I have further 


to ſay, and if you are not convinced 
how important, how very important 
your friendly offices will be to me in 
my perplexing dilemma; if you do 
not think you can undertake to per- 
form them with honour, and with 
all perſonal ſecurity, I will pay your 
judgment that compliment you re- 


fuſe 
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fuſe to mine. I ſhall firſt recom- 
mend to your conſideration, how ſe- 
riouſly my reputation is concerned in 
diveſting Lord Caftledown's mind of 
impreſſions which he might preſume 
to entertain, after the very filly con- 
deſcenſions I have this morning in- 


nocently made him. By me, Olivia, 


this miſtake of mine cannot be re- 
moved; there is indelicacy in the 
very idea of beginning a converſa- 
tion with him on the ſubject; but if 
you are not proof againſt my warmeſt 


intreaties, all may yet be ſettled ea- 


fily enough, and very much to the 
credit of your friend, What I have 
to requeſt is this: I ſhall make my 
apologies to Lord Morpeth, for not 
going to. the maſquerade; they will 

readily 
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readily be admitted; for you know 
he is always in the fidgets, when 


my condition and the fatigues of 


diſſipation are jumbled in the ſame 
idea. I ſhall deſire he will attend 
you thither, and you muſt make no 


material objection. You are the 


greateſt favourite he has in the world; 


he may be ſurprized at this propoſal 


coming from me, but he will cer- 


tainly be delighted at the office I aſ- 


ſign him. Our height, air, and 
voice, are not ſo unlike, but, with 
a.maſk, we might be taken for each 
other; —it is what I wiſh particu- 
larly, that Caſtleubun may fall inte 


the deception. When you enter the 


rooms, take hold of your conduc- 
4or's arm ; it will carry on my ſcheme 
Tt 1 | the 
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the better; but, above all, remem- 
ber, when Lord Ca/tledown ſeeks to 
entertain you, do not ſhun his ad- 
vances. He will, I make no doubt, 
take you for me ;—you ſhall wear the 
dreſs I ſhould have worn. I hope 


he does not hold me ſo very cheap 


as to ſuppoſe I would conſent to meet 
him on terms diſadvantageous to my 
character; but if my imprudence has 
given him room to form a thought 
ſo degrading, it is you who muſt 
undeceive him,—you muſt be the 
guardian of my honour; to your 
protection I reſign it; defend it as 
you would your own; ſay every thing 
for me that I ought to ſay, were I 
there in reality. Fear not a diſco- 
very. As I ſhall manage this affair, a 
Yor. III. Dad diſco- 
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diſcovery is not to be apprehended ; 
I will take ſuch meaſures with Lord 
Morpeth, who is always ready to 
humour my whimſical flights, that, 
without letting him into my deſign, 
he ſhall be an accomplice in its com- 
pletion. I ſhall tell him it is my 
deſire you might paſs the whole 
evening, for his wife, to all my nu- 
merous acquaintance, that I might 
have the pleaſure of laughing at their 
expence, whenever I think proper to 
undeceive them. He has, himſelf, 
often miſtaken our voices; and when 


1 I am ſuppoſed to be actually amongſt 
j the croud, I can hardly think it poſ- 
ſible that Caſtledoun ſhould detect the 
counterfeit ;—my habit is a man's 
domino, and the difference with re- 


gard 
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gard to our ſize under ſuch a dreſs 
will not be viſible. —Deareſt Olivia, 
(and ſhe took my hand) can you re- 
jet my petition ? Does your inno- 
cence ſtart at a propoſition ſo con- 
ſiſtent with its own purity? Can it 
be directed to a better purpoſe than 
in preſerving my reputation from the 
blight of aſperſion, and eſtabliſhing 
my repoſe ?—But ſtop, I have not yet 
given you all my reaſons, you ſhall 
know them all before you determine. 


The agents of Lady Ann Foſteſs 
will greedily catch at a ſhadow of 
ſcandal, to ſtick it maliciouſly on my 
fame; now, it is not unlikely your 
converſation with Lord Caſtledoton, 
under the ſuppoſitious character you 
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aſſume, will awaken all their malice; 
but, ſhould it reach the ear of Lord 
Morpeth, which, I ſuppoſe, will be 
the caſe, then ſhall I have the glo- 
rious ſatisfaction to know that, in his 
opinion, I muſt ſtand fully acquit- 
ted. Now, Olivia, ſpeak, for I have 
done. There was ſo much refine- 
ment, ſo much judgment, ſo much 
diſcretion in her Ladyſhip's argu- 
ments, and ſhe inforced them ſo ef- 
fectually, that however averſe I felt 
myſelf to engage in ſo adventurous 
an undertaking, ſhe bore down all 
my ſcruples. Well, Madam, I re- 
folved to try the experiment—to 
ſee, to ſpeak to Lord Caſthdown, at 
the maſquerade; and, if I found 
him an incroacher on the freedom 


of 
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of an interview Lady Morpeth had 
unthinkingly granted him, I deter- 

mined alſo he ſhould know the pow- 

ers of her reſentment; for, whilſt he 

believed me to be the Counteſs, I 

ſhould be able to expreſs her ſenti- 

ments, and at once put an end to his 
ungenerous purſuits. Lady Morpeth's 
acknowledgments for the flight ſer- 1 
vice I had it in my power to render 
her pained a heart already oppreſſed 

by gratitude. To avoid her thanks, 

and give a turn to our fubject, I 

aſked if (he had forgot the hint I had 


dropped ſome time before, regarding 


Lady Ann Foſteſs, and preſented her / 


the anonymous letter. She looked 
at the diretion—To Mrs. Oſmond! — | 
to my mother, (with an air of aſto- | 
Dd 3 niſhment) 
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niſhment) what do I ſee? Am I in 
a dream ? What correſpondence has 
Lady Ann Foſteſs with my mother? 
How, dear Olivia, came this letter 
in your poſſeſſion? I am in agonies 
of ſuſpenſe. I ſhould not have gi- 
ven it to your Ladyſhip with ſo lit- 
tle caution, replied I; but the know- 
ledge you have ſome days had of 
Lady Ann's diſpoſition, I imagined, 
would prepare you for the greateſt 
efforts that her inventive genius was 
capable of producing. Whilſt I 
ſpoke, her eyes were eagerly devour- 
ing the black contents. I watched 
every turn in her countenance, and 
ſaw it vary as her mind was agita- 
ted by rage, grief, or contempt— 
Having read it to an end, ſhe threw 

it 
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it on the ground, exclaiming, Oh, 
my mother! my dear mother! what 
muſt have been your ſufferings ?— | 
My father too, Olvial—-my feelings 
of remorſe are inſupportable dia- 
bolical deſtroyer of my happineſs ! 
Yet thou ſtileſt thyſelf the friend of 
my mother, a friend to the honour 
of her family. Olivia, had ſhe ex- 
| poſed me to the whole world, be- 
ſides ſparing me this one cruel ſtroke, 
I could have borne it. Never, never 
can they forgive, never again receive 
their much-injured daughter, who, 
though innocent, yet in appearance 
is ſo very, very guilty—lI cannot 
bear this: Oh, Olivia land ſhe burſt 
into tears. I ſaid every thing to 
calm her ſorrows; I was not ſparing 


of 


308 COUNT DE POLAND. 


of the cordial which your goodneſs 
had intruſted to my cafe; I admi- 
niſtered your love, your forgiveneſe, 
in large portions, and by them ſoon 
ſaw Lady Morpeth reſtored in a great 


degree to her former compoſure.— 
She defired I would allow her to 


weep over thoſe teſtimonies which I 
had received of your readineſs to re- 
ſtore her to your maternal affections. 
I obeyed her commands ; I delivered 
to her all your valuable letters; ſhe 
did indeed weep over them; they 
were returned to me moiſtened with 
the dew of filial tenderneſs. I ſhall 
not enlarge on this grateful ſubject; 
your heart, Madam, will receive a 
fuller gratification from the letters 
Lady Morpeth diſpatches to yourſelf 

and 
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and Mrs. O/mond. My mind was ſo 
exceedingly unſettled, the day fol- 
lowing thoſe ſudden revolutions, that 
in vain I attempted to tranſmit you 
the joyful intelligence with which 
my ſoul laboured. Thurſday morn- 
ing came; Thurſday morning I was 
equally incapable; I took up the 
pen; a trembling ſeized me; my 
hand refuſed to guide it; 1 laid it 
aſide. How I ſhould beſt acquit my- 
ſelf in the important character which 
I was that evening to aſſume, occu- 
pied the whole ſpace of my reflecti- 
on ; my head and heart would admit 
of no other idea. Every thing was 
conducted according to Lady Mor- 
peth's plan. I was not diſcovered. 
Lord Caftledown is the moſt honour- 

able, 
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able, but the moſt dangerous of men. 
I dare not truſt myſelf to write 
more—more might betray me from 
vanity to preſumption ;—the parti- 
tion is too thin for me to venture on 
the experiment. Do not miſunder- 
ſtand me, Madam; to you I never 
can be guilty of concealment ; but, 
before I venture to lay open the new 
emotions I have lately experienced, 
I muſt humble my heart below the 
attacks of ambition. Il returned 
from the maſquerade before three in 
the morning. Lady Morpeth was 
in bed, her Lord having inſiſted ſhe 
ſhould not ſtay up to expect our re- 
turn; ſo I retired to my chamber, 
and wrote the firſt part of this pac- 
ket; and I now cloſe the whole, 

that 
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that it may go by this poſt, to con- 
vey happineſs to my ever dear, dear 
Mrs. Oſinond. 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 


